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CHAP. I. 


latet an£;uis in herb^, 

% 

At this instant our door opened, 
and in an adjoining apartment wc 
perceived a table very elegantly de¬ 
corated, at which Adele was re¬ 
quested to take hei’ scat As there 
was only one cover, I said— 
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I presume, MadanT, it was 
supposed that I was not hungry ?” 

‘‘ Sir/’ said Adele, turning to a 
servant in waiting, “ niy woman 
always eats with me.” 

My master would not aflVont 
you so mucli, Madam, as to set you 
down even with your o\vn servants. 
If Mademoiselle will walk down 
stairs, she may call for whatever 
she likes.” 

Then you had better do as you 
are desired, Rosa,” said Adele with 
a significant smile. 

I laughed in my sleeve, when an 
old woman, who might have passed 
for one of those duennas to whom 
guardians sometimes entrust their 
" wards, 
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wards, came in, and asked Adele 
whether she would be so obliging as 
to permit a stranger, who was just 
arrived, to sit down to supper with 
her. 


He is a very handsome young 
man,’’ she added. 

A very handsome young man!” 
said I, looking at Adele. 

Yes; he lost his way in the 
forest,” resumed the old woman, 
when fortunately his postillion 
saw this house at a distance, and so 
brought him hither; and as he is 
very much fatigued, he \^ishes to 
retire early. He therefore hopes, 
good lady, that you will a|iow liiUr 
to partake of your meal, 'else he 

p, 2 may 
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msy have some time te wait for his 
sujjper.—Petrino,” taming to the 
servant in waiting, “ place another 
cover upon the table; this lady can 
have no objection to supping in 
company. ” 

“ Positively, Madam, you are 
mistaken,” replied Adele. 

“ Bless me ! what can you have 
to fear, fair lady ? I shall always 
be within call; and you will be 
doing me a real favour if you will 
but accommodate this traveller.” 

“ At all events, my woman shall 
sit down to table with us, as I do 
not chuse to expose myself to a 
tite-h-t6te with a young man. ” 

“ As you please‘for that,'Madam. 
Bless me! the gentlemdn has 

followed 
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followed me up stairs: lie was doubt- 
less impatient to pay his respects to 
the beautiful French woman he un¬ 
derstood was in the house.’' 

Adele rose to receive the stranger. 
I did the same; when, to my infinite 
surprise, Mr. Corsini made his ap¬ 
pearance. 

Tlrerc must have been some 
gut pro thought I; it there¬ 
fore behoves me to be upon my 
guard, and to act prudently. ' He 
will certainly not recognise me, if 
I do not make myself known; and 
I should wish to learn how he came 
hither, and to whom this house 
belongs. 

B 3 


Adele, 
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Adele,^who had never seen him 
before, received him as she would 
have done a perfect stranger; but, 
perceiving my astonishment, she 
asked me in a whisper whether I 
knew him. 

I will tell you another time,” 
I replied; while Corsini, having 
paid his compliments to her, seated 
himself at table, nearly opposite 
her, hoping he had not deranged 
her, &c. &c. 

Not wishing to be exposed to his. 
scrutin3% I affected to be busily 
employed in altering the situation of 
some handsome flower-pots, wish- 
ing, if possible, unsuspected, to 

learu 
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learn what were the designs of this 

ff 

niad-bralned youth. 

“ Won't you sit down, Rosa?” 
said the uneasy Adele. 

“ Not yet, I am much obliged 
to you, Madam,” I replied, without 
turning my head. 

“ Surely this gentlemans pre¬ 
sence has not taken away your 
appetite ?” she resumed. 

“ If I thought so, I would not 
intrude upon you a moment longer, 
fair lady,” said Corsini, or ratlief 
Loredo; “ only tell me to depart, 
and depend upon my obeying yoai 
orders, ” 
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Of course, as he expected, hewas 
requested to remain. 


You are a French woman. 
Madam, 1 think I understood?*’ 
said he, wishing to become more 
intimate. 

“ Yes, Sir,” replied the confused 
Adele, who was very much afraid 
of making some indiscreet answers 
to his very indiscreet questions. 

“ France is a charming country,” 
he continued. “ 1 have already 
: visited it, and mean to do so again. 
You are not returning thither, 
i Madam ?—Probably you are going 
, to Vienna?” 


it 




No, Sir.” 


“ How 
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rejoiced I should feel, 
were ^you inclined to bend j'our 
steps towards France; in which case, 
{ should request to be admitted into 
your suite, and, I flatter myself, my 
company and conversation would 
prevent your feeling any ennui 
during your journey; besides, under 
my protection, your jsafcty would be 
securely ascertained : indeed a male 
companion is often of great service 
to a traveller of your age and ap¬ 
pearance. 

We are very courageous, Sir,” 

said I; and, at all events, u e 

have no dread of robbers.” - 

,1 

% 

Corsini was surprised at ! my im> 
plied su,spicion of his designs; but 

. B 5 without 
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without replying, he asked /Adele 
whether she had found no difficulty 
in procuring horses to bring her 
forward. 

None at all, Sir.” 

** Then you were very fortunate. 
Madam; but I much fear you will 
not be so easily supplied, when 3^0u 
wish to depart from hence.” 

** We do not mean to proceed 
immediately,” said I. 

Better and better,” said he. 

I am delighted to learn you mean 
to make some stay here.” 

tT'* 

The reader may perceive that 
Loredo required but little encourage* 
ment to treat us with the familiarity 

of 
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of oM acquaintances ; and as I now 
recoMected his projected attack upon, 
his uncle’s Castle, I also remem* 
bered his having boasted that Adele 
would fall to the share of the con* 
queror: and he, I perceived, fancied 
she was now, though I was still at 
n loss to guess by what means, com* 
pletely in his power. 

. “ I presume, ladies, you are 
entire strangers in this part of 
Italy? It shall therefore be my 
care to shew you every thing worthy 
notice in these environs.” 

t 

You are very obliging. Sir,” 
s^ the astonished, di^oncerted 
Adele j " but should I ma^e any stay 

B 6 t here, 
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^ere, I shall confine myself enjtlrely' 
to my own apartment.” 

“ Like me, fair lady, you are an 
admirer of solitude. Indeed I detest 
noise and bustle: a few select 
friends, books, music, See. are 
sufficient for my amusement.—You 
sin^ 1 presume ? There is an ex¬ 
cellent piano in the next room. 
Possibly you are also the friend of 
the Muses. 1 have some preten¬ 
sions to the title of poet, and 
yrou shall sit in judgment upon my 
verses.” 

“ Sir,” said Adel^ rising, “you 
strangely forget yourself!” 

“ You positively wrong me, 
lady. Believe me, I feel the sin- 
cerest respect for you; 1 merely wish 

to 
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to contribute in every respect to your 
felicity/ since I must acknowledge 
I am not absolutely indebted to 
chance for having found you in a 
house where every soul will be as 
anxious as I am, to convince you 
of their regard and respect.” 

Judge what my feelings were at 
such a moment, since 1 was now 
convinced that we had indeed fallen 
into a snare of this young man’s 
planning; in fact, common sense 
ought to have told me that we were 
not indebted to mere chance for our 
conveyance, nor for our polite re> 
cei^ion at this elegant villa. Never¬ 
theless, I resolved to defeitd Adele 
at every risk from the base attempts 

Of 
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of this rash young man; who, having 
60 plainly acknowledged his views, 
proceeded to declare his passion for 
the terrified Adele in the most 
hyperbolical terms. 

“ Leave me this instant, Sir,” 
cried the angry girl, “ nor dare any 
longer to insult me by your odibus 
protestations of love!” 

Far from obeying, Loredo fell at 
her feet, and Adele sought a refuge 
in my arms. Nearly suffocated with 
passion, I exclaimed— 

“ Leave the room, Mr, Loi^o, 

• '-"V 

if you wish to preserve your life !” 


CHAR 
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IS 


CHAP. II. 


Mutat fonnas, non nratat animos. 


Adele was motionless in my 
arms. Loredo was upon one knee, 
his mouth open, and his arms ex- 
tended; while my eyes were wan- 
denng round the room in search of 
^^liTier sword or pistol, with which 
to chastise his insolence,’ till the 
duration of Adele’s fit induced me 

to 
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to defer my vengeance till I had 
restored her once more to her 
senses. 

While I was thus employed, 
Loredo slowly rose; and having 
minutely examined my features, 

' stood amazed upon recognising his 
former friend Bolding in his now 
furious enemy. 

“ Yes, Sir,” I cried, holding a 
sinelliug'bottle to the nose of Adele, 
" my name is Bolding, and 1 am 
the friend of this respectable lady, 
whom you have so grossly insui, ed, ^ 
whom I have rescued from 
tyranny of your vile uncle, since 
this is the very, lady who you 

declared 
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declared should become the prize of 
the conqueror; but Heaven watched 
over her, and did not suffer her to 
fall, unprotected, into your hands ! 
You are young, • heedless, and te- 
gardless of consequences. I have 
acquired the right of speaking my 
sentiments.” 

y Mr. Bolding, you take advan¬ 
tage of our respective situations.” 

“ By no means. Sir; I am now 
cool and collected, since I hope 
you intend to repair the error you 
have committed, by leaving me and 
this lady together, and by suffering 
us to quit a house v/here every one 
see As to be at your orders.” 

“lam quite shocked, absolutely 
confused, my dear Bolding; but I 

hope 
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hope your friend will soon be re¬ 
stored to her senses, and that* she 
will, previous to my departure, pro¬ 
nounce my pardon.” 

Adele being very much recovered, 
he made his excuses in the politest 
manner, and she readily extended 
the olive-branch ; and J assured him 
that he had convinced me he was 
the man of honour, therefore re¬ 
quested that he would inform us by 
what accident we had, it should 
appear, fallen into his power. 

“ We separated, if you recOJlcct, 
the day before yesterday—y<ia to 
go to the play, as I presumed, white*- 
I went to make the necessary 

preparations 
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preparations for the attack I medi¬ 
tated, which induced me, having 
made various enquiries, to dispatch 
several trusty scouts in pursuit of 
my dear uncle; but none of them 
obtained any intelligence respecting 
the road the good man had taken, 
when I thought it very possible he 
had bent his steps towards the 
Castle of Montano. Once more, 
therefore, I put my spies in motion, 
and this time they were more suc¬ 
cessful in tlicir enquiries, since 
they met with a woodcutter at the 
entrance of the Forest of Strozzi, 
whof’told them that a carriage had 
broKe down in the forest the inorn- 
lug before.” 


It 
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* * It was your uncle’s, ” said Adele. 

We were obliged to remain some 
time in the forest; and but for the 
woodcutter you mention, w’'e might 
have been there now: for he went 
in search of the necessary workmen 
to repair the damage the carriage 
had received.” 


He boasted of his zeal,” re¬ 
joined Loredo; ** and as my uncle 
was not very generous, he did not, 
as he had desired, keep his secret; 
and I easily guessed who the tra¬ 
vellers were, from his description. 
So, notwithstanding the Castle of 

lel'gnes 

from Venice, I set out early yfeter- 
day morning, attended by my valet^ 
who had undertaken to deliver you 


Montano is more than thirty 


into 
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into my hands, in hopes of making 
his fortune. The postillion who 
drove me, was in my interest: in 
short, I flattered myself that my 
plan would be crowned with sue* 
cess. But while my valet was en¬ 
deavouring to gain a footing in the 
Castle, I was reflecting what I should 
do with my prize; when I recollected 
that a brother officer of mine, the 
Signor Valerio, had a villa upon the 
banks of the Spazza, which you may 
perceive from these windows. Hither, 
therefore, I hastened, leaving the 


postchaise> and full instmetions, 
with wy valet. 

V ' 

“ Talerio was to nave set ctet for 


JParma this very mhming; hut at 
my request, he readily agreed to 

postpone 
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postpone liis departure, and to 
second all my schemes. Forgive 
me, dearest Madam; but I had 
not the slightest idea of your being 
detained a prisoner >vitbin my 
uncle’s Castle; nor had I the most 
distant thought that you were be* 
trothed to my friend Bolding. 

But to proceed with my recital. 
Having induced Valerio to enter 
into all my plans, I returned to the 
spot where I had left my post- 
chaise, and learned from the postil¬ 
lion that my valet, having disguised 
himself in woman’s clothes, had, by 
some means or other, gained admit¬ 
tance into the Castle. Delig^ited 
with this intelligence, I hastened , 
back to give Valerio notice that he 

might 
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might soon expect to see you; and 
you certainly did make your ap¬ 
pearance even sooner than I had 
dared to hope. My valet I have 
not seen-since we separated; there¬ 
fore I am at a loss to guess whether 
he is detained by iny uncle, or 
whether, having learned that you, 
Madam, had made your escape, 
though no thanks to his dexterity, 
he is not rejoicing over the success 
of my plans in some neighbouring 
alehouse. ’’ 

I much fear he is retained as 
an hostage,” said I, by the angry 
Manfredinobeginning to relate 
how%nd why I had been conveyed 
. to the Castle of Montano; when the. 
old woman, who had scented so 

anxious 
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anxious to forward his culpable de« 
signs respecting my beloved AdelCi 
rushed into the room, screaming— 
** You arc all lost and undone! 
Make your escape this moment, or 
Signor Valerio himself will not be 
answerable for your lives ! Man- 
fredino is at the head of all his house¬ 
hold, and supported by all his 
vassals !’* 

“ Well,'’ said Loredo, though his 
very name had made us all shudden 
Why, he is here, I tell you !’^ 
rejoined the old* woman. “ The 
Jiouse is already surrounded by his 
people !—He is enquiring for"" ^he 

jj 

young lady who has been forced 
from his Castle, *who he is sure 

t 

is here! Signor Valerio is vainly 

endeavouring 
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endeavouring to pacify and mislead 
him. He declares he will search 
every room in the house, and, if 
prevented from so doing, he will 
burn it down, and every soul it 
contains!” 

** Oh Heaven ! what will become 
of us exclaimed the terrified 
Adelc. 

‘‘ Be under no apprehension,” 
said Loredo; 1 will go and speak 
to him.” 

What will you be able to do or 
say in apposition to such a numerous 
host ?” said I; “ except indeed you 
wish to become their first victim !” 

It was I who led you into 
this dilemma,” cried the generous 
youth, and I will save you, both, 

VOL. IT. c or 
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or perish in the ' attempt! Only 
bring me either a sword or pistols, 
good woman.” 

The noise from without increased. 

“ Alas! they have broken into 
the house!” she exclaimed; and 
the report of lire*arms increased our 
alarm. 

Seizing hold of Adele with one 
hand, I caught up a knife in the 
other, resolve/1 to keep our op¬ 
pressors at bay as long as possible, 
when the old woman, as if suddenly 
inspired, screamed— 


“ Only 
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** Oqly be quick, and follow 
me I” opening a door, ** There, run 
clown those private stairs, all three 
of you. At the bottom is a gratings 
which opens upon the banks of the 
river. IMake free with my master’s 
boat, and effect your escape, if 
]>ossil>le. ” 

Catching up the almost lifeless 
Adele, I ran down the stairs the old 
woman had indicated, followed by 
Loredo; but upon reaching the 
grate, we found it double locked. 
What was now to be done ? ^ Loredo, 
to wh^i despair lent increasing 
strength, made the greatest efforts 
•to force it open, lJut all in vain; 
and Manfredino and his people were 

c 2 


now 
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now searching the apartments wc 
had just quitted, for we distinctly 
beard their voices. To return would 
he madness, w^e conceived ; yet, 
should we remain where w^e weie, in 
the end our retreat would doubtless 
be discovered. What a situation ! 

But w'hilc we were consulting 
what we had best do, several people 
appeared on the outside of the 
grating, who w^e feared were in 
Manfrcdiiio’s interest. One of them 
unlocked the gate. I brandished 
niy knife, exclaiming— 

Rascals ! if you dare—” 
Hush! hush’'!” they whispered ; 

** you will betray yourselves.— 
Silence !” 


Whflt 
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Who are you ?” 

Your deliverers; so lose no 
time in making your escape,*’ 

“ Is it possible?’* 

Once more silence! Should 
you be overheard, it would be all 
over Mdth you. Get into that boat, 
and away I” 

My friends, how much are we 
beholden to you!” said I, stepping 
into the boat, and placing Adele by 
my side. 

* 

Alas! the little bark could con¬ 
tain n^more. This Lnredo was the 
first to remark; he therefore con¬ 
jured us to provide for our own 
safety, and to leave him to take 
his chance, presenting me, while 

c 3 speaking, 
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$peaking, with a pocket-book^ M'hich 
he desired I would gu’e, in his name, 
to the friend he had so uninten¬ 
tionally offended, and to whom he 
still caused so much uneasiness. 

This delicate method of doing me 
so very essential a service, rendered 
me more than ever his fast friend ; 
and 1 was endeavouring to express 
my gratitude, when the old woman 
came running towards us, and 
having cut the cord by which the 
boat was fastened, she obliged us to 
break up our conference, i^ould, 
therefore, only display my anxiety 
for Loredo’s safety by signs, having, 

9 

I believe, a presentiment of the mis¬ 
fortune that awaited him. 

Manfredino 
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Manfiedino soon made his " 

pearance at one of the windows of 

the villa; and perceiving by what 

means we were making our escape, 

he ordered his people to fire upon 

us. Instantly several balls whistled 

in the air. Adele lost her senses, 

so great was her alarm; while I 

placed myself before her, resolved 

to defend her at every risk. But I 

could do nothing for the generous, 

but imprudent Loredo; who, not 

wishing to lose sight of us, was still 

upon the banks of the river, and 

who fgjl, mortally wounded, I made 

no doubt, during the first volley. 

rorgetting even the danger of 

Adele, 1 wished to have flown to 

his assistance^ but I could find no 

c 4 


oars; 
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oars; 1 was therefore obliged to 
suffer the current of the water to 
convey me to a distance .from the 
house we had so recently quitted, 
and the monster who had so un¬ 
justly endeavoured to detain us; but 
who I hoped would be tried for 
the murder of his nephew, resolving 
to lay a complaint against him my¬ 
self, the moment 1 could do so with 
safety. 

The sun was going down when 
we embarked, and in less than an 
hour we found ourselves comjdetely 
ill the dark, without knowing idiere 
we were, nor whither tlic current 
of the river Spazza would convey 
ns. 


Adelc, 
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Adele, who had recovered frorh 
her fit, was nevertheless extrejnely 
weak and low; and I had nothmg 
to give her, likely to raise her spirits. 
Twenty times was I tempted to 
jump into the water, and to en¬ 
deavour, while swimming, to push 
the boat nearer the bank ; but the 
rapidity of the current forced me 
to abandon that idea, and I was 
obliged to put my sole trust in 
Providence, when, to rny great joy, 
I perceived several towers, Mdiich at 
first I conceived to be some pointed 
rocks, pr tlie remains of some ancient 
volcano; for the iiight was too 
dark to allow us to distinguish the 
form of the buiiJing to which they 
belonged, though I presumed they 

r. 5 formed 
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formed part of a Convent, or of a 
state prison, or possibly I conceived 
they might belong to some Castle, 
the habitation of some tyrannical 
Manfredino; when our little boat 
ran foul of a larger one, which was 
very near sinking us: but 1 laid 
such fast hold of tlie other boat, 
which was safely moored, that we 
were at last able to reach the shore. 
So behold us once more safely lauded 
upon terra frma. 

Heavens be praised,” cried I, 
** we are once more out of dan¬ 
ger !” 

Adele was no less grateful for our 
unexpected deliverance; and as the 


moon 
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moon had just risen, we perceived 
that we had landed upon a small 
island, and that the towers which I 
had remarked, formed part of a 
strong fortress, situated upon the 
banks of the Spazza. A fine lawn 
first presented itself to our view; 
and I advised Adclc to sit down, 
and rest herself, while I went in 
search of some habitation where we 
might spend the night. She agreed 
to my proposal, ^nd I walked 
towards the fortress; but the wide 
ditches by which it was surrounded, 
convinced me that we should not 
easily gain admittance there. I 
therefore coiUinued my walk, and 
soon entered a •little wood, which 

induced me to stop, fearful that I 

c 6 should 
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should load my way, whd^ 1 caught 

sight of a glimmering light, which 

enabled me to reach a snoall cottage, 

that I soon discovered, to be a her- 

« 

mitage. I knocked at the wicket, 
but received no answer. Again I 
repeated my strokes, but equally in 
vain; when 1 beard a male voice 
singing a hymn to the Virgin, at no 
great distance. I made towards the 
sound, and soon perceived a man all 
in black, 

" Heaven be praised!” said I, 
“ ’tis certainly the hermit. I could 
MOt have stumbled upon any Body 
more likely to grant us a night’s 
lodging.” 


In 
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In consequence of these hopes, 1 
went up to him, to prefer my request, 
when, to my no small terror, and 
very great surprise, he fell, as I 
feared, dead at my. feet. I won¬ 
dered what could have alarmed him 
so strangely; when I recollected that 
I was still in my feminine attire, 
consequently all in white, and there¬ 
fore presumed he had taken me 
for a ghost. I was convinced I had 
guessed right; for, upon my en¬ 
deavouring to raise him, as he had 
not, as I had at first feared, departed 
this world for a better, he screamed 
most piteously, invoking the assist¬ 
ance of all the Saints in Paradise. 


“ Cease 
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Cease to fear a poor frail mor¬ 
tal like yourself,” said I, “ who 
seriously implores your compassion.” 

My hermit, having fallen upon 
his knees, raised his eyes to heaven, 
saying, in a trembling voice— 

“ If you require my prayers, only 
speak, and 1 will, if possible, rescue 
you from the pains of purgatory !” 

“ Father,” said I, “I am not 
dead, of course I have never been 
in purgatory. All I require, is a 
night’s lodging in your hermitage, 
which will be doing me a great 
favour, and may be the means of 


preserving my life! 


The 
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The old man slowly rose; and 
having felt me from head to foot, 
and convinced himself that 1 was 
still among the number of the living, 
he conducted me towards bis habi* 
tation. There, by the light of his 
lamp, he again examined me, and 
seemed to have ceased to fear “ I 
was a goblin damned.” 

“ But pray by what chance have 
you found your way into this 
island,” said he, “ which is solely 
appropriated to the reception of state 
prisoners, who arc condemned by 
the Counsel of Ten co be confined 
in the fortress of Spirzberg ?” 


1 related, 
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I related, as briefly as possible, 
every thing that had befallen me, and 
beguiled him of some tears; and 
when I ceased speaking, he readily 
promised to lodge both Adele and 
myself. 

“ So go in search of her,” he 
proceeded. I dare say you arc 
both very hungry, Mdiich, as I have 
no dainties to place before you, is 
rather a fortunate circumstance; 
and as for beds, fatigue will, 1 hope, 
enable you to sleep in those I have 
to offer you/’ ^ 

I assured him I should ever grate¬ 
fully remember his kind behaviour, 


running 
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running towards the plain W'here I 
had left Adele; but judge of my 
sorrow when I sought her in vain— 
in vain called Adele, my dearest 
Adele! My blood ran cold, and, for 
the first time in niy life, I gave 
way to despair! Throwing myself 
upon the ground, I cursed my 
existence, and invoked death as a 
blessing. A cold sweat bedewed 
my forehead, and I hoped that my 
prayers had been heard, when a 
cannon was fired from the ramparts 
©f the fortress. 

The sound roused me from my 
delirium. 1 listened ,* the drums 
heat ill the inner court. I heard 
the cries of several sentinels, and the 


noise 
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noise of the chains belonging to the 
drawbridge. Slowly and silently 
I advanced towards it, and perceived 
it was crowded by soldiers bearing 
torches. Another body of guards, 
Avho seemed to have just landed, 
soon came up. 

They are bringing a prisoner,’* 
thought I ; and I could hardly 
believe my eyes, when, in the mid¬ 
dle of them, I saw Loganez—the 
lover of Mademoiselle de Serbellona! 
—the man who had mistaken me for 
her, and whom I had seen at her 
father’s. 

I 

I only wonder my surprise did 
not betray me. He was pale, and 

seemed 
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seemed dejected; yet his very 
countenance bespoke his innocence. 
How mucii I pitied him!—but, alas ! 
I could do no ^nore. He entered 
the fortress, followed by my best 
wishes. The drawbridge was raised, 
the drums beat again, a second 
cannon was fired, and a profound 
silence ensued. 

Never had I felt so afflicted. What 
with having lost Adele, and seen 
Loganez probably confined for life, 
my heart was almost broken. To¬ 
wards the hermitage, however, I 
directed my steps, but no hermit 

was to be seen; his robe only 

• 

remained as a memento that he had 
been there 1 


“ What 
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“ What does this mean r” thought 
I. “ Has my anchoret been play¬ 
ing me a trick? Oh tire hypo¬ 
crite !” 


In vain did I seek the old man- 
in vain did 1 endeavour to guess 
where he was gone. What was I 
to do? Should I throw off riiy 
woman's dress, and assume the 
hermit's robe ? 

' * In that disguise I shall be able 
to traverse the island,” thought I, 
“ in search of my dear Adcle.” 

This idea induced me instantly 

t 

to change my dress, and away I 
walked; but I had not advanced 


ten 
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ten yards, ere I pcrcd^M-liie hermit 
and Adele coming towards me. 
I instantly stopped. They did the 
same. Fearful, ^therefore, that I 
should again alarm the hermit, I 
advanced towards them, addressing 
Adele, who as instantly recollected 
my voice as the hermit did his gown; 
and by a sudden and secret impulse, 
we all three rushed into the arms of 
each other. We then proceeded, ail 
speaking at once, towards the her* 
mitage, when, having entered, we 
took our seats at a small table, 
upon which Father Anastasio placed 
some excellent bread and soii^e very 
good wine, which made us forget 
our late fatigue ;**and a general ex¬ 
planation now took place. 


Adele, 
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Adele, having been alarmed by 
the appearance of the soldiers and 
their torches, Avho had landed with 
the prisoner, fearful that they 
might be satellites in the pay 
of Manfredino, flew with terror, 
to avoid falling into their hands 
during my absence, and had sought 
a refuge in a grotto adjoining the 
wood, leading to the hermitage. 
Meanwhile Father Anastasio had 
been summoned by the Governor 
of the fortress to attend him imme¬ 
diately ; in consequence, he had 
thrown off the gown I had made 
free with, and had adorned himself 
in a robe more suited to his sacred 
functions. 


In 
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III my turn I informed them why 
I had assumed my present disguise, 
having meant to traverse the island 
in search of Adele. 

Father Anastasio gav'e me credit 
for my intention, declaring I made 
a very handsome Friar, 

You w'ish to render me vain, 
Father; but may I enquire why 
you were so hastily summoned by 
the Governor?’’ 

The hermit sighed, saying— 

You must not ask me anyi^uch 
questions. ” 


My 
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My dear Father, surely if you 
knew how very anxious I am,'*—(I 
was thinking of Loganez.)—you 
would not refuse to satisfy my 
curiosity.** 

Well, my son—well, I M^ill 
oblige you, since I shall find relief 
in so doing; and I am convinced 
you will neither of you betray the 
aecret with which I mean to entrust 
you.” 

I will be sworn to silence ?f 
you require it, Father.” 

No, no; your countenance 
convinces me that I may confide in 
you; and you must know thaB..§k 
prisoner arrived this very evening 
at the fortress. ” 


** I saw 
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I saw him/* I replied. 

** Well, an order is also arrived. 

- - You understand me?’* 

** To put him to death quietly, 
I suppose ?’* 

You have guessed right; and 

to-morrow perhaps . ” 

* ‘ To-morrow! Oh the uTctches! 

What is the matter, my son ?” 

** Nothing, nothing, Father; but 
have you learned what crime he has 
committed ?” 

No, the Governor did not 
chuse to enter into any explanation; 
I merely understood that the yOung 

man had dishonoured one of tlie 

/ 

first families in Venice.” 

■* * 

“ And you were sent for then,. 
Father-” 

n 


VOL. ir. 


“ To 
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To dispose him to appear before 
his Maker; in shorti to prepare him 
to suffer death with fortitude.” 

You are then in Priest’s 
orders ?” 

I am Chaplain to the fort.” 

Have 3 ^ou spoken to tlie young 
prisoner?” 

I have.” 

What did he say to you during 
your visit?” 

That his conscience was free 
from reproach, and that he was as 
innocent as I could be. He then 
thanked me for my zeal and my 
kind intentions, but did not chuse 
to listen to my exhortations; I 
therefore soon left him to his own 
reflections, and having repeated to 

the 
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the Gavemor ev&ny thiag had 
passed between us, I set out upon 
my return home, by which means I 
stumbled upon tbi^ amiable young 
lady.” 

His recital rendered me very 
thoughtful and very uneas}'. Adele 
remarked my absence of mind, and 
enquired what ailed me, when, start* 
ing up, I seized the Hermit’s hand, 
exclaiming-— 

** Have you sufficient courage. 
Father, to endeavour to save the 
life of an innocent man 

V 

“ My duty, my profession, reli¬ 
gion, and humanity all require me 
to do so, if possible; besides, it 

D 2 would 
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Avould afford me the greatest satis¬ 
faction.” 

T ' 

Then you may enjoy that 
pleasure, Father, <«ince I can afford 
you the means of signalizing your 
humanity, and of doing an action 
Avhicli "must be acceptable in the 
eyes of that Being whom you adore, 
and whom you have sworn to serve 
at every risk.” 

** My dear son, you will render 

me an enthusiast in the service of 

innocence. Proceed ; pray explain 

• 

yOur meaning.” 

** The prisoner who is doomed to 
perish-^the young man who refused 
to listen to you, is as innocent as^ he 
declared himself !o be. This I would 
venture to affirm upon oath, if 

required. 
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required. Loganez is not a criminal; 
he is, on the contrary, a victim to 
the hatred of a great family, whom 

he has never offended. Listen to 

% 

me with attentiofi, Father; for I 
call upon you to judge how much 
he is to be pitied, and how little he 
has to reproach himself with/^ 

* 

I now summoned all my stock of 
eloquence to my assistance, while 
repeating to the Hermit how I had 
gained admittance into the Carme¬ 
lite Nunneiy at Naples, how I had 
discovered the tender affection the 
Signora Serbellona felt tor theyOuth- 
ful Lo^anex; entering into v|rious 
details respecting her deatli, ai^d my 
subsequent flight from the N uimery, 

D J trhicli 
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Ni^luph'liad led Loganez into a sunitar 
.«}rror to that the Nuss had so readily 
faileo into ; proceeding to relate why 
.S had left Naples, by what chance 
1 had been landed at Venice, why I 
had been sa strangely reanoved from 
thence, and conveyed to Count 
Manfredino’s Castlein shorty J 
pleaded the cause of Loganez so 
successfully, that the worthy Hermit 
swore to do all that laid in his power, 
to save the life of that unfortunate 
young man. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. III. 


Risua, lacbiyma, spes. 

* 


Not wishingto suffer the Hermit's 

zeal and enthusiasm to cool, I pre¬ 
vailed upon him to write the follow¬ 
ing letter, before we retired, to his 
Excellency the Count de Zajigelli, 

'r 

Governor >of the Fortress of Spirtz- 
berg;— 


D 4 


“ My 



_ , I 
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“ Mt Lo&d, 

“ Feeling very uneasy 
in consequence pf my want of 
success in my earnest endeavours 
to prevail upon the prisoner, to 
whom you yesterday introduced me, 

« e 

to listen to my exhortations, and 
M'hich I am very much inclined to 
attribute to my want of judgment, 
or of eloquence—in short, to the- 
natural weakness of mind men of 
my age are so apt to labour under, 
I am therefore the less inclined to 
give up all hopes of awakening him 
to a proper sense of his situation, 
which has induced me to send for 
Fatlier Angelini, ‘ whose exhorta¬ 
tions, 1 flatter myself, will be 

attended 
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attended with the desired effect 
whether or not, I have sworn him 
to secrecy, and shall entrust him 

with this letter. He is reckoned one 

% 

of the most learnM Monks belong¬ 
ing to our Order; and his persuasive 
eloquence cannot fail of making 
some impression upon the prisoner, 
with whom you may safely leave 
him Indeed I thought it 

absolutely necessary to make this 

last effort in his favour, both for 

■ 

your sake and mine; and I have 

the honour to subscribe myself, 

“ Your most obedient servant, 

“ Father Anastasio. 

# 

** Hermit and Monk of the Order of St* Francis, and 
Chaplain to the Fortress of Spirtxberg.’* 

P 5 


Having 
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Having thus provided myself with 
proper credentials to facilitate the 
plan I bad in view, we thought of 
taking soxne repose. The hermitage 
contained three ceils^ or rooms. One 
was allotted to Adele^ a second to 
me, and in the other the Father 
slept I ought to have observed, 
that we had both joined him in his 
evening devotions, and had prayed 
the Almighty to prosper our en* 
dcavours to save Loganez* 


We rose at an early hour, and 
having once more offered up oiu* 
thanksgivings to Him, from whom 
all good proceeds, we breakfasted 
upon some excellent new milk, 
which was brought the Hermit from 


'4\ ' 


a neigh-. 


3 
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a neighbouring farm. I tben^ once 
more assuming my over-night’s dis« 
guisCi prepared to set out for the 
fort. The Father and Adcle ac- 
companied me to 'some distance, and 
then left me, putting up the most 
fervent prayers for my success. 

•Having reached the first sentinel, 
1 asked to speak with his Excellency. 
Two soldiers led me, without any 
farther ceremony, into his apart¬ 
ment, and I respectfully presented 
him with the letter which the Her> 
mit had written. Pie read it very, 
attentively; but as he more than 
once changed countenance, 1 feared 
the fatal order had already been put 
in execution. 

n d 


Looking 
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Looking me full in the face, M.de 
ZangelH asked me several questions, 
to which I returned very proper 
answers. At last,he seemed per¬ 
fectly satisfied; for he immediately 
wrote an order for my admittance 
to the prisoner. 

“ I am then yet in time?” I ex¬ 
claimed in a joyful accent. 

“Yes, Father Angelini,” replied 
the Governor, who had not under¬ 
stood the real meaning of my ex¬ 
clamation ; “ and I desire you 
M'ill not he sparing of your ex¬ 
hortations ; for probably this very 
evening——” 


Tl»» 
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Thb very evening!—I shuddered' 
at the bare idea; but a jailer 
having appeared in obedience to the 
summons of the. Governor, he de- 
sired me to follow him. The noise 

I* 

he made with the large bunch of 
heavy keys he held, increased my 
terror; and while descending tlie 
stairs leading to the dungeon in 
•which Loganez M-^as confined, I 
could not help reflecting how easily 
great people can strain the laws, to 
gratify their own private pique or 
revenge, and I Avas surprised eit their 
criminal attempts being so i^ldom 
noticed. Nor could I refraia from 
calling down vengeance uooiFthose 
in power, who art ever actuated hy 

caprice, 
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•» ^ 

caprice^ or the impulse of the 
moment; and it is very possible 
that I should have betrayed the in* 
terest I felt in the prisoner's fate, if 
the hoarse voice of the jailer had not 
restored me to my recollection. 

What, are you beginning to 
preach already ?” said Barbarino^ 
the very appropriate name of my 
companion. Do stop till you 
reach the prisoner’s dungeon; for 
he certainly cannot beneiit by your 
holy zeal as yet.” 

I made no reply; indeed silence 
in many cases is a proof of the most 
sovereign disdain.* At last the dooi^., 
of Loganez’s dungeon creaked upon 

the 
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the hinges, and I was admitted.. 
The jailer followed me in, - and 
Avould have remained; but I dC' 
sired him to leav^ us together: and 
as the order the Governor had given 
him, awed him into obedience, he 
nodded his head, telling me he 
should return for me in an hour, 
locking and bolting me in with the 
lover of the unfortunate Penelope. 


He appeared very calm and col¬ 
lected. Drawing near, I requested 
he Avould permit me to inform him 
of the motives which had induced 
me to intrude upon him. 

t 

4 

Without raising his eyes, Loganez 
replied— 


“ I have 
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. ^ . 

■ ' ' ' ' 

' : “ I have already declared my in* 

teutiocs to Father Anastasio.” 

'' : 

I ' * 

' I* I know you have.” 

' Then spare yryjrself any farther 
trouble, holy Father, since I am 
ready to meet death this moment if 
required; for no deadly sin bears 
heavy upon my conscience I am 
-ithe victim of a powerful enemy, 
and-” 

Signor Loganez!” said 1. 

What do I hear ? From whom 
did you learn my name ?” 

Signor Loganez, deign to look 
at me, and you will recognise in me 
the person who has been the in¬ 
voluntary cause of your prese)^ 
detention.” / 


I threw 
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1 tliicwoff my hermit’s cowl while 
5 pciikiiig. Loganez was thunder'¬ 
ll uck. 

‘‘ Surely your features are familiar 
to iny recollection.” 

“ Certainly they must be, for 
they have led you into the error 
that has proved so fatal to you. 
Listen to me, and I will enter into 
some necessary, though sorrowful 
details ; after which, we will concert 
together how best to preserve you 
from the fate that awaits 3 'ou : we 
have no time to lose.” 

I therefore hastily related every 
thing that had befallen me from the 
moment I had sought a refuge in 

the 
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the Cam elite Nunaery at Naples, 

I 

till my arrival at the hermitage ia 
this island. His astonishment may 

i 

be better imagine^ than described, 
though he had * heard of Signora 
Serbellona s death; but he was so 
certain of having rescued her from 
tbe lire» that he had placed no faith 
in the report, though he had beard 
from the family under whose care 
lie thought be had placed her, that 
alrehad left their house in mens 
clothes, and had, they had dis¬ 
covered, proceeded to Venice. Mr. 
de Serbellona had^ on the same 
day, received the account of his 

daughter’s death from the Lady 

\ 

Abbess, and was •grieving very sin¬ 
cerely for Iter loss, when lie was 

informed 
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informed that the Signora was then 
iuVenice, disguised in men’sclothe^; 
lie tl>erefore fancied that logatpte 
and the Abbess had entered into-a 

m 

league to deceive’ liim, and this he 
taxed him with when they met the 
next time. 


1 was at a loss what answer to 
make,” said Lnganez; “ for the 
letter I had that very morning ro> 
ceived from Naples, liad induced 
me to fear that the Signora SerheU 
Iona bad been guilty of a very great 
imprudence, which might - prove 
fatal to us both. For that time, 

' H' 

however, tl>e angry Senator dis¬ 
missed me; but 1 was but too soon 

•5 ‘ * 

convinced, as I thought, that his 

daughter 
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daughter had been actually seen in 

c 

Venice ; and I had the farther grief 
to learji that she had been followed, 
stopped, and carrjed I could not 
even guess where!” 

‘‘ To the Castle of Manfredino, I 

( 

have already told you,” said I. 

< 

Anxious, however,” rejoined 
Loganez, ** to excuse her even- at 
iny own expeuce, I fell at Mr. de 
i^rl>ei]|>na’s feet, conjuring him to 

, ' ^ * r'' 

tnajjee toe alone feel all the weight 

» • , - .■ I 

of hU anger But my entreaties, far 
from inducing him to forgive his 
daughter, merely increased his rage; 
for he immediately sent me to 


]>rison, where 1 remained three days. 
.1 was then doubtless removed, at 
his request, by order of the Supreme 


Council, 
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Council, to this fortress, where I 
am destined to terminate - ’tny 
existence.” 

» I 

“ lie cannot suiricienlly be 
blamed for his conduct towardis 
you ; but certainly you do not mean 
to suffer him to deprive you of life, 
if we can manage to preserve you 
from his malice ?” 

lielieve me, life is of very little 

4*4 

value in my eyes, since I ile- 
prived of her whom I Jfhall tiieycr 
cease to adore. While I fla|tered 
myself she still lived, I clufjg to 
my existence for her sake; but as 
you have convinced me thait she 
died for my sake, I am veryil^eady, 
to resign what I Shall be tefipted- 
henceforth to consider as a buitien.” 

“ Your 
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Your grief has unsettled your 
brain, Signor.- You ought more 
than ever to wish to live, that you 
may assert the innocence of her that 
was so dear to yon, and that you 
may confound your enemies.” 

In short, I said so much, and 
spoke so much to his feelings, that 
he agreed at last to be guided cn- 
liiely by my advice; and as the 
preliminary step towards a scheme' 
which I had in view, we agreed tliat 
he should feign to be in the greatest 
agony when the jailer returned, and 
that I should give the Governor 
to understand he had swallowed’^ 
poison. 


Time 








Time was not allowed me to enter 


into many details respecting tlie 
project I had formed to effect his 
deliverance; for.the hour allotted 
me, had soon slipped away, and 
Barbarino entered the dungeon. 


I once more assumed the tone and 
manners of Father Angelini; while 
Loganez prepared to act the part I 
had allotted him. The jailer was ab¬ 
solutely the dupe of our stratagem. 

t 

< 

“ I much fear,” said I, " that 

this poor young man has giveh way 
• ^ 

to despair, and swallowed poison.” 

“ Well, and there will be n<%reat 

% 

harm done, supposing you an^igbt 


in 
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in your conjectures,” coolly replied 
Barbarino. 

“ How so? What do you mean?” 

“ Why, that be has been saving 
the Governor trouble,’’said he, M'itha 
gesture that made me tremble. 

“ Say no more,” said I, “ as I 
am in haste to see Monsieur Zan- 
gclU.” 

•V 

So leaving Loganez i/i convulsions, 

I followed him out. lie hurried up 
the stairs, while I ascended more 
slowly, when, as clrance would ba\re 
it, 1 met the surgeon belonging to 
the fort. 

« 

C 

■ft 

“ How fortunate 1” thought Hi 
for I had foreseen that, without 

the 
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the assistance of this man, I should 
have some difficulty in bringing my 
plan to bear. 


I therefore stopped him, and W’ith- 
«out seeming to wish to seduce hifla 
from his duty, I put him adroitly* 
into our interest—that is to say, I 
induced him to serve us very 
effectually, without being at all 
awaie of what he was doing. The 

pocket-book tliat Loredo had given 

• *■ 

me, contained near twenty tho^isaiid 
livres in bank-notes. Taking it out 
of my pocket, I presented it tt^hini) 
saying— 


‘‘ Sir, the prisoner whol 
brought hither yesterday, the 

VOL. II. s LoganeZy 
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Loganez, is, in my opinion, dying; 
indeed I strongly suspect he has 
swallowed poison. Be that as it 
may, he desired me to give you this 
pocket-book, in which there are 
twenty thousand livies in liank- 
notes; but you are not to appro¬ 
priate the money to your own use 
till he is actually dead, and burled; 
for, should he recover, he will of 
course revjuire you should return it 
to him. — Cut I would now have you 
attend me to the Governor's, who 
will certainly, in consequence of 
my representations, give you an 
order of admittance to the dying 
man.” 


It 
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It may be presumed that the 
disciple of ^sculapius was not in¬ 
clined to exert his edbrts to recover 
the prisoner; for the hope of pos- 
sessing what he thought an immense 
sum, would have induced him to 
have buried Loganez alive, rather 
than have been obliged to have 
restored him his pocket book. 

The Governor seemed rather 
pleased, than not, when I informed 
him that I feared the prisoner Ijiud 
hastened the termination of his 
existence; he therefore made no 
objection to the surgeon’s paying 
him a visit, desiring to know what 

I , 

be thought of his illness, when he 
left him. 

E 2 


Now 
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Now do uott reader, be induced 
to suppose that Signor Zangelli was 
dther a bad or a cruel man ; for Iis 
had merely accepted the command 
of the fortress, in hopes of being able 
to soften the rigorous destiny of the 
prisoners confined within its walls ; 
and as he had received a positive 
order to put Loganez privately and 
quietly to death, which was very 
repugnant to his feelings, he rejoiced 
at having been, as he hoped, S])arcd 
so disagreeable a task. 

Every thing seemed to portend 
the success of my hazardous enter- 

■\» 

:ptise; and having taken leave of 
the Governor, ! asked BarbarlnOj as 
wc.Jfcre crossing the inner court, 

where. 



BEICK BiDX;DlKtF» Vf 

where those prisoners who 'died in 
the fort, were buried. 

I 

tr 

He made me no answer, 

• # I* f 

was fearful I had given him room 
for suspicion, when a tall thin man, 
who bore a much greater resem- 
blafflce to a spectre than a human 

t 

being, advanced, saying, in a hollow 
Voice— 

“ Do you wish to bavi a apice 

of my office, Father ? If ap, only 

_ 

aay the word; for I am the grave?;: 
digger.’* i 

f 

I 

H 

H % 

f 

I had guessed as much flom bis 

t 

appearancetherefore gave 'him to 
understand, by several significant 

£ 3 gestures, 
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gestures, that I wished to speak to 
him in private. He took the hint; 
and, telling the jailer that he had just 

recollected having left some things 

• 

about in the chapel, he hastened 
thither, promising to return in a 
few minutes, to finish the game at 
picquet they had not long before 
begun. 

Under pretence of offering up a 
prayer for Signor Loganez, I fol¬ 
lowed him into the chapel, eagerly 
enquiring whether he was inclined 

to render me a great service. The 
( 

word service made him retreat at 
least three steps. 


I am 
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I am not so absurd as to sup¬ 
pose you will serve me to yourDwn 
detriment,” said I; for I am 
well aware of your responsibility, 
and of the severe laws to which 
every one within the fort is sub¬ 
jected ; therefore God forbid I sliould 
ask you to exposeyour life—I merely 
M'ish you to co-operate with me in 
doing a good action.” 

A good action!” said the wretch, 

making the most horrid grimace., 

1 - 
’’ ■ > 

Perceiving that he was very 
open to persuasion, I had;recourse 
to another method to bring him 
into my plans; I tberel’ore chinked 
a few pieces of gold in his ears. It 
had the desired effect ; he gave a 

E 4 ■ ghastly 
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ghastly grin, gaily rubbing'his 
hattjls, said— 

Oh! now I begin to understand 
you, Father; so ptay explain your- 
selK I anj a very kind-hearted soul, 
such as you see me. Barbarino can tell 
you that 1 am as gentle as a lamb ; 
indeed I have a very feeling heart: 
and when 1 am asked to do a good 
action, 1 am unable to give a 
refusal, if I am hut properly taken. 
So tell me what you require of me. 
Father.” 

Not to lose time, I took several 
ducats out of my pocket, saying-— 


It 
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It merely rests with yourself, 
whether these shall fall into your 
hands.” 

How so ?” 

«« Why, all I require in return, is 
to have the body of the prisoner, 
who now lies at the point of death, 
having taken poison.” 

What, the young man whp 
was brought here yesterday ?” 

The same; he has taken 
poison, and is most likely dead ere 
this.” 

And what do you want with 
his corpse ?” 

My intention Is to open it, 
that 1 may discover in what manner 
the poison has acted upon the vital 
parts, 

£ 5 


^'Ohl 
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*‘Oh! I understand—^j'ooarethe 
surgeon of the Order.” 

I gave into this error, dwelling 

i 

Upon my rage for dissection, &;c, 

well, Father, since what 
you do, is for all our good, why I 
will deliver the dead body to you. 
Only do you be to-morrow night at 
ten o'clock at the gate leading into 
the burying-ground,” 

‘‘ Where is that situated?'’ 

At the back of Father Anas- 
tasio's hermitage. It is surrounded 
by palisades.” 

Good ! I shall have plenty of 
time to reconnoitre the place.” 


“You 
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You can't miss finding it; and 
I will be there precisely at ten. 
This shall be the signal,” clapping 

his hands three times. ‘‘ I shall 

• 

have a dark lanthorn ; so you can¬ 
not mistake me for any body else.” 

Very well, and we will then 
conclude our bargain.” 

** Agreed.” 

** I may depend upon your 
word ?” 

** Sepulcrone never yet deceived 
any body : so may I be haunted by 
the ghosts of all the prisoners that I 
have buried, if I am not true to my 
promise !—and some few have gone 
through my hands since I have had 
the honour of being grave-digger 
in chief within the fort of Spirtzberg, 

£ 6 and 
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and sexton to the chapel of his 
Excellency the Governor ZangellL’* 

Then, as a proof of my in¬ 
tention to make you a very hand¬ 
some present, accept this ducat in 
advance.” 

Thank you; I will drink the 
health pf Father——” 

Angelini.” 

** Angelini!—Ah Father ! you 
will bring me luck.” 

You must be as secret as the 
grave.” 

Of course; and I depend upon 
your discretion, for I should lose 
my place, were it to be known. 

‘‘ I know you would, • and 1 
should be severely reprimanded; 
for there are certain prejudices, 
friend ^Sepulcrone, that neither 

liumanitv 
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humanity nor philosophy will ever 

be able to eradicate/*^ 

“Adieu, then, till to-morrow 1' 

We have been talking for some 

• 

time. Barbariao is cunning, and 
the least word might awaken his 
suspicions, notwithstanding we are 
stanch friends ; and he would never 
forgive me-” 

<« Were he to suspect that you 

had earned any money- 

“ Without giving him his share. 
Tis but too true ; and in tliis world 
one ought to endeavour to be upon 
good terms with every body, for 
one cannot have too many friends.” 

“ I am perfectly of your way of 

• 

thinking; so adieu for the present!” 
shaking his di.ty meagre paw; and 
3 scarcely 
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scarcely had I let it go, when Bar- 
« 

barino joined us. 

Why, uhat a time you have 

spent in the elm pel, Sepulcrone! 

• 

Have you been confessing to Father 
Angclini ? At all events, I am 
certain you have not told him of 
half the sins you have been guilty 
of!” 

I am obliged to you for your 
good opinion of me, Barbarino.” 

Oh, there is no need for thanks. 
But only think of leaving me in the 
lurch, when I had the game all in 
my own hands, for I hold every 
club,” displaying his cards. “ Why, 
I should have capottd you as sure 
as fate.” 


Well, 
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Well, well, I will giv'e you 
vour revenge.' 

V O 

‘‘ Oh, you will not have time, 
for the Governor \vants you. Do 
you know that the newly arrived 
prisoner is dead?—At least, so says 
the surgeon. So go and say a mass 
for the repose of his soul, Father.” 

Father Anastasio of course 
officiates upon these occasions, my 
friend, and I do not wish to interfere 
with his duties; though I will 
readily watch by the body M'hen it 
is exposed in the chapel.” 

‘‘ I had rather you had the job 
than me,”said Barbarino; ** though, 
to be sure, it is a part of your 
trade.” 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. IV. 


Kisum teneatiS) amici. 


Having left the fortress, I 

hastened to the hermitage, to tell 
Father Anastasio how well I had 
succeeded hitherto, 

Adele, who had been very uneasy, 
was rejoiced to see me return in 
safety, and warmly congratulated 


me 
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me upon having, in tome respect^ 
brought uiy sclietne to bear. 

I 

Auastasio next led me to the 
burying-ground, where I saw the 
gateSepulcrone had mentioned; and 
we returned to the hcrmitag'e, where 
we packed up some provisions, to 
preserve the life of the dead man^ 
who we presumed' would be hungry 
before he would be deliveied to me 
by Sepalcfone. 

» f 

In the afternoon we feceived a 
summons to atteiicl the Governor, 
who made us sign a paper Which the 
aurgeon had drawn up, ciontaining 
an account of I^J'anez’s death, who 
had certainly, as I expected, run 

the 
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the risk of burying his prisoner 
, alive, in preference to returning 
the pocket-book. This done, the 

f* 

Governor enquired which of us 
chose to spend the night in watclr- 
ing by the coffin, which was going 
to be exposed in the choir of the 
chapel. Without allowing Father 
Anastasio time to speak, I said that 
I was much the most capable of 
undergoing the necessary fatigue 
attendant upon such a duty, and 
much the most accustomed to spend 
the nights without sleeping* 

The Governor seemed flattered 
by the zeal I displayed, assuring 
me that I shoujd be amply rewarded 
by family of the defunct, who 


were 
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were people of some eonsequence, 
and to whom he should mention me 
in the most favourable terms, thank¬ 
ing Father Anastasio for having 
introduced him to so worthy a man 
as he conceived me to be; who, 
though rather confused, made a 
very polite answer^ observing that 
as the evening was advancing, since 
I was resolved to watch by the 
corpse, he would return to the 
hermitage, where his presence was, 
it so happened, particularly required, 
which had induced hiniithe more, 
readily to accept of my proffered 
services. I pressed his hand, ofler- 
ing up a very sincere prayer in his 
behalf, adding, in a whisper—. : 


Watch 
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** Watch over Adele!” and avaj 
he weoti 

Hie Governor invited me to 
supper; and, bad my mind been 
rather more at ease, 1 should have 
greatly enjojtd his conversation. 
But at last the clock struck ten, 

• and 1 reminded him that it was 
time for me to go where my duty 
called me. 

llie worthy man, who would with ' 
pleasure have kissed the Pope's- 
slipper twenty times a day, would 
say an avS for the defunct before we 
separated. Not chusing to appear 
less devout, 1 began the CotijSteorf 
in wh^ he joined very fervently; 

and 
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Rod certainly a bystander might 
have thought we,were endeavouring 
to take heaven by storm, so loudly 
did we exclaim mta culpa^ and so 
rcpeatc(il> did we knock our brea sts. 
.But at last 1 rose, obAcrving that 
time wore, when one of the soldiers 
was summoucil to conduct me into 
the chapel; and as wc drew near, 
my heart beat unusually quick, for 
1 was still vciy anxious, as I was 
fearful Loganez might not have 
acted his part so well as I had done 
mine, since I had not been able lo 
give him many hints during our 
short interview : and I had also my 
fears whether the surgeon might not 
have thought proper to put him out 
of his miser}, as a sure means of 

securing 



$4 


r*- 
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securing the pocket-book. I there¬ 
fore hastened forward, which in¬ 
duced the soldier to remark my 
speed. 


Good night!” said I. ** I know 
my way now.” 

“ So nuich the better, so much 
the better,”, turning upon his heel, 
while 1 shut llie chapel-door in his 
face ; and I must acknowledge that 

1 felt unusually alarmed. 


A profound silence reigned within 
the fort, and the chapel was merely 
dimly lit by a lamp, which was 
burning by the side of the great 
altar, which just enabled me to 
distingu^ the coffin, that was 

covered 
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covered with a large black velvet 
palL 

The grates through which the 

• 

prisoners heard mass, rendere d th^ 
scene still more dismal, and had 
such an cfiect upon my nerves, that 
I with ddhculty reac hed tlie altar, 
where I remained motionless and 
dumb, in vain endeavouring to 
pronounce the name of Loganez, 
for my tongue aI)soluteIy refused to 
second my wishes. 

‘‘Is it you ?’ said a voice that I 
did not immediately recollect. 

Yes,” said 1, without reflecting 
to whom I was replying. 


Are , 



39^-3- ’ saiCK BOLMIfO, 

Are we alone?” asked the same^ 
voice. 

Absolutely so,” said I, con¬ 
vinced now that it was Loganez who 

4 

had spoken. 

“ God be praised! for I am 
almost suffocatedand while speak¬ 
ing, he threw' off the coffiii-lid, and 
appeared before me, wrapped in his 
winding-sheet. 

Notwithstanding my late fears, 
so many ridiculous ideas came across 
me, and I was so rejoiced at s^ing 
him alive and hearty, that I burst 
into a fit of laughter, and should 
have given still farther way to my 
mirth, if Loganez had not reminded 
me of my imprudence, observing 

that 
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that we were iiot at present in a 
place where we could properly enjoy 
out^ves. 


“ You are tnuc& in the rig ht,” 
said 1; but pray how have yoii' 
found yourself?” 

“ Wery well for a corpse, but 
very badly situated for a living 
creature; for I began to fear 1 
should be suffocated before you 
arrived. Fortunately, the coiHu has 
already been made use of, ;for it is 

a 

cracked in several places^ which 
served me as airholes^. el9e|I must 
infallibly have given lhc|ghost.*** 
** But are you not hungr^ 

w ** 

“ Indeed I am, ‘for 1 have not 
broke my fast since my artii^l here, 
vox.. II. ' F 1 bnpo 
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' ‘If 

I hope you have reflected upon that 
circumstance ?” 

** I have,” presenting him with 
tbe provisions I bad brought from 
the hermitage, and a bottle of old 
wine. 

He soon satisfied the cravings of 
nature, and was proceeding to empty 
>j^is bottle, when I desired him to 
be cautious, as he ought to keep 
himself perfectly sober, for fear he 
should betray himself before he was 
without the walls of tbe fort. 

(1h mercy! Well, I must call 
in patience to my assistance, th^^i 
you don't know what a ditlicuit ti&sk 
1 have already found it, to feign 

myself 



BBXCK BOU>ING. 99 

myself dead; and it should seem, 
from wliat I of course overheard, 
that every soul in the fort rejoiced 
at my death, from the Governor 
down to the jailer* , I was therefore 
all impatience to see you,^tQj/«am’ 
wliy I was so much in their way."* 

I. entered into various explana¬ 
tions, which perfectly accounted for 
what had so much surprised him, 
observing that the Governor was 
rejoiced at being spared the trouble 
of hastening his exit, and^that the 
surgeon would much ratf^er have 
buried him alive, than haveVetumed 
the money. But what am|ised Ijim 
more than any thing, was the treaty 

F 3 1 had 

« 
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I had entered into with the grave- 
digger. 

You perceive, however, .that 
you are not yet come to the end of 
“Hie tattx,’* I continued ; for you 
must spend the day in your coffin, 
and remain as quiet as a mouse, till 
it pleases Sepulcrone to deliver you 
over to me, to cut you up for the 
benefit of humanity.” 

Thus did we spend the night, 
having a great deal to say to each 
other, and many arrangements to 

make, resolving to make Father 

♦ 

Anastasio the companion of oiu^. 
flight, as Loganez had it amply 

if;,? 

his power to recompense him for 

having:' 





BBtCX XQtDIXO. 



having bo kincjly assisl^d in forward'* 
ing my schemes. 


“ The moment we have quittetl 

« <• 

the Venetian territories/’ said he, 

1 will institute a lawsuit against 
the Count de Serbellona, who will 
doubtless be obliged to acknowledge 
my innocence ; and 1 shaU be re¬ 
instated in all my rights^ wb}ch will 
enable me to give you, my dear 
Bolding, and the worthy Father, 
some solid proofs of my sincere 
gratitude for your frieqdly en* 
deavours to save me, at the risk of 
sharing my fate.” 

4 

At daybreak be once more ex¬ 
tended himself in his colSo, and I 

J 

f 3 covered 




jj^vered him *<lowr !3 after making 

‘ ' 

several additional holes to facilitate 


hia breathing; and having replaced 
the pall, I took my station upon the 
Jg.d ing to the altar, where I 
had not remained many minutes, 
when the door leading into th.e 
chapel, was thrown open, and I3ai- 
barino, •followed by Sepulcrone, 
made his appearance* 


Sepulcrone appeared confused, 
and Barbarino seemed rather sorrow¬ 
ful. Contrary tolus usual custom, 
lie addrcsscfl me before I had 
spoken. 

. ■ I 

Well, Fatiicr, how have you 
passed the ii iglit r” 


“As 
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As well as I expected or 
desired,’* 

“ Fatlier Anastasio has been sent 
for.” 

I presume he fe coming to take 

1 *M3 . 

niy place r 

I cannot tell; it was the . 
Governor that sent for him, for he 
has received some wonderful news,” 
Indeed!” 

Yes; you will learn what I 
mean, from his Excellenpy.** 

Am I then interested in this 

news ?'* 

f 

I suppose so: atall:events, tjj^p 

i ' *- 

Governor expects you.’*v 

You make me ti'enible,*^ 

I have done so for some time,’^ 
said Barbariuo. 

F 4 


“An4 
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“And I am terrified to death," 
said Sepulctone; “ upon mywor^, 
my heart is in my shoes,” giving a 
sigh, that bore some resemblance to 
the braying of an ass. 

gXft go, Father Angelini; I 
believe it was the devil avIio sent 
you amongst us.” 

“ M’ill you holtl your fool’s 
tongue?" said Barbarino. “ Pray 
how was be to blame r” 

“ No, true; but you do not un¬ 
derstand my meaning: however, I 

will tell you every thing, my dear 
* 

friend; 1 have been very much to 
blame, but I hope you will forgive 


iiie.” 

Are you mad?” 


No, . 
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** No, I am, on the contrary, 
coming to my senses, rather too 
late, I agree; but one never gains 
any thing by doing wrong.” 

I 

** Do explain what 3 ’ou mean.” 

** Stop till Father Atsigciim is 
gone. ” 

Well, he is going.” 

** Is he out of sight ?” 

Yes.” 

I had shut the ch’apci-door after 
me, meaning to listen for a few 
minutes; but it was too thick: 
yet I was very anxioiis to hear 
what Sepulcrone meant to reveal to 
his friend, though' 1 presumed he 
was^mercly going to repeat what had 

F 5 passed 
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passed bet^veen him and me;.'aprf 
I hoped Barbarino would be toro 
anxious to share the money, to 
prevent him from keeping his word. 

Away, therefore, I hastened to the 

« * 

"^taovernors apartments, who I 
learned had that moment set out for 
Venire, having left the following 
letter for me. 


Eathkr Ancelini, 

An extraordinary event 
which has recently occurred, obliges 

t. 

me to appear before the Senate of 
3^§ke without delay; but 1 hope 
Jto find 3’ou still in the island when 

I return : ■ 
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I return: till when, I remain sin* 
cerely your’s, 

** Zanoelli.” 


What could alt this meUl^ 
wondered. As it was, howev^F^"^!^: 
vain to puzzle my brain8^.l@ll^]|ce-' 
paring to leave the when I 

was joined by Father Anas^SWlll^ 
wlio was come to take my 
the cliapd. 







To him I brjcHy rer^ted* eye^ 
thing that had occuK^ 
separation, when he dtr^P^Stib to 
hasten to Adele/ who was very 
uneasy for'my safety, adding-r%'. 

B 6 
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pi wtli vatch in the chapel till 
Sepulcrone comes, as usual, to bury 
the dead man. You will not fait 
to give him the meeting, as agreed 
upon, and to have every thing in 
readiness «for your immediate de- 

I ^ 

parture from the island. At the 
farther extremity of the fortress you 
will find a fisherman's boat, which 
you must seize, and you must 
follow the course of the river till 
you reach Trevisio; there you may 
land in safety, as you will no longer 
be in the Venetian territory.” 

** Well, but, my good Father, you 
must be of the party.” 

“ Do not .render the task you 
have allotted yourself, more difficult 
than it will already prove. I am 

very 
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very old> and shall only be a burden 
to you; so pray leave me behind, 

for I can run no risk of being 

* 

suspected of having connived at 
Signor Loganez's fesurrection,” 


I however so plainly convinced him 
that he might very probably succeed 
hiin in his dungeon, that at last 
lie agreed to join our party, and to 
attach himself to our fortunes. 


I then ran to the hermitage, 
where I found Adele writing; but 
she flew into my arms the moment 
I entered, and I would have made 
her my wife that very cH^ening, if I 
had not reflected that 1 ought first 
to see Doctor Papirio, and to be 
more fully convinced of Sylvia’s 
5 death: 



1^0 
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death:; besides, I was not 


s ^ ^ \ ^ 

4ti#utcd with Adele’s story, nor 

r ' ' . 

with ,4ier reasons for having left 
France. , Indeed, we had neither of 
ns as yet been at leisure to talk over 


our own co*hcerns. 




I made the remark to the lovely 
girl, who, putting into my liaiid 

f' ■'vV 

she had been writing, desired 
"'Ine to* read ^what she entrusted me 

' i *■ 

; ■firitl), Ji^y attentively. It Was a 
short history of her life; and she 

t 

was anxious to convince me that 
rjSlie was not absolutely undeserving 
of my regard. 

I fell at licr feet, assuring her 
tlial, but for my uncertainty,, 
' respecting 
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jespectmg the rl(?ath of my former 
wife, I should alreiidy have offered 
her , my hand; and had Z<oganez 

been at liberty, I felt I could Mdtl> 

0 

pleasure have spent the rest of iny 

days with my beloved A*lele in the 

Fathers solitary Iicrmitage. Such 

is the enthusiasm of real love; but 
« 

fate had otherwise decreed. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. IV. 


“ Nos fugimus patriam, 
Et relinquimus arva* * 


A DELE, having given me what 
she had written during my absence, 
I began to read as follows 


History of Mademoiselk deScnnemh 

** De Senneval is my family name. 
As I expect you will read these 

papers 
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papers at your leisure, I have been 
induced to insert in them every 
thing that I can recollect respecting 
myself. ” 


Dearest Adele, too amiable 
friend, 1 will now in my turn in¬ 
form you who I am, anti why 
1 quitted England, my native 
country." 

K*" 

H 

Adele was very r^dy to listen to 
me; and when 1 had concluded*my 

story, she threw herselif into my 

* 

»» 

arms, tenderly embr«cin|g me, as if 

w 

to console me for all my mis¬ 
fortunes. 


It 
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It was not vet dusk, and 1 was 
ffnpatieutly waiting for the expected 
Rendezvous. Father Anastasio w'as 
still at the fort, and nothing yet had 
transpired. I could iiot^ howevcr» 
entirely get rid of my apprehension; 
but not wishing to give Avay to 
reflection, I seated myself at the 
foot of a tree, and taking from my 
bosom tlie manuscript Acleic had 
given me, I began to lead as 
follows :~ 


In that rich province com¬ 
monly called the garden of France, 

leagucs'from Tours, upon. 
thv'^Bordcis of the Loire, niav be-‘ 

found 
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w 

the little village of Cour* 
ch^fmp. There I was born. M. do 
Senneval, iny father, was lord of 
the manor. He was good, chaj:ita« 
hie, and did justice, to the best of 
. liis abilities, to both rich*and poor ^ 
but having, like all Frenchmen 

ft 

of birth, been in the army, he 
was proud, ^passionate, and rather 
jealous of a young and handsome 
wife, whom he had married when 
he resigned his commission: in a 
Mwd, he joined to tlie mm»t excellent 
qualities, failings that * might be 
termed insupportable, |ind winch 
certainly were calculatcd^to imbitter 
the rest of his life. ^ 


“ A boy 
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** A boy was the first fruit of this 
n^arriage, and fifteen years elapsed 
befoie my motlier brought me, the 
hercyne of these niCmoirs, into the 
woild ; and my birth occasioned the 
uniiniely creatb of two of my neatest 
and dearest relations: for at this 
epoch a sort of fatality attached 
itself to onr family, and, as it often 
happens, the greatest events pro¬ 
ceeded from the most tiilling cause. 

“ My father had a tenant, whose 
name was Riehery, and w hose pro¬ 
bity was not absolutely uniin- 
peached. This Riehery was by no 
means what might have been styled 
a vilhage rustic, since he was a kind 

of 
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fop, who was continually aping 

the manners of his superiors. He' 

was also a great talker, tjiough few 

men were more devoid of common 

sense. In addition^ to this^ he was 

wicked, proud, and aevcngeful. , 

You will therefore easily judge that 

*■ 

he was not inclined to stick at 
trifles. All those who knew him, have 
assured me that he never displayed 
any judgment, except when he was 
planning mischief, or tormenting 
those who worked under him. He 
was very generally detested; but 
he was also feareJ, because he was 
the richest farmer in the place, 
though his vices rendered him odious 
^ to every one. 


He 
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He one day came to the Castle, 
to give in some accounts which 
ought to have been brought forward 
six months before; and having an¬ 
swered rather hnpertiuently several 
questions, my father asked him, 
;he even took the liberty to cri¬ 
ticize the manner in whicli the 
apartments were furnished and dis¬ 
tributed, advising my father to 
knock down what he styled a 
ruinous old Castle, that he ini^ht 

gl ' O' 

build a more modern house in the 
same situation. 

“ For a time M. de Senneval 
very wisely listened to liis insolent 
remarksin silenc^, till the impudent 
farmer continuing, thus unasked, to ; 


give 



BRICK BdLOIVG. , • 

give liis advice, no longer master 
# 

of his temper, my father desired 
him to hold his tongue, and not to 
meddle with what did not concern 
him; advising him, !f he wished they 
should remain friends, ta pay more 

• 

attention to the management of his 


si 


• farm, which, he feared, was going 
to rack and ruin, to judge from the 
recent accounts he had submitted 
to his inspection. 


Richery, piqued by these remon¬ 
strances, told my father he might 
look for another tenant, at the sau;ie 
time ridiculing his advice. Furious 
to find himself thur. braved, my 
father seized him liy the collar, and 
fiuug him out of the room; and not 

contented 
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cout^nted with having thus vented 
his spleen, he gave him a box on 
tiie ear. 

n^e hurnbled Richery h?d suffi* 
cicnr presence of mind not to return 
the blow : but mentallv swore lobe 

^ V 

reven^tej tor tht* humiliation he had 
undergone, Si-veral clays having 
elapsed vithout his having made 
any complaint, or any advances 
towards a rec*c.» ciliation, my father 
felt sorry he had not been able to 
govern his temper. Of course he 
did not Ciiuse to be the first to 
extend the olive-branch; but aftet 
a time, thinking he had already 
greatly lowered himself, Jie wrote 
the following note. 

M, 
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** M. de Senneval would be glad 
to hear how Richery-does.” 


“ The gratified farmer returned 
no answer ; and at the expiration 
of some months, my father had for¬ 
gotten this apparent trifling adven* 
tiire ; but Richery still brooded over 
the blow he had received, and soon 
gave my father convincing proofs 
that it is more dangerous to irritate 
a fool than a man of sense, since 

no one can be more malicious than 

> 

an ignorant man, w)io fancies him¬ 
self wronged. 

VOL. II. 6 .** Ricliery 
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Richery had for some time made 
love to my mother's head woman, 
MademoiftcIIcFaustinc; and si nee his 
quarrel with my fatlier, Ije had made 
her promise to second his schemes 
of revenge. A purse, containing 
five-and twenty guineas, and the 
jpfromise of his hand, rendered her 
his fast friend ; and tliis cruel girl, 
who was well acquainted with the 
jealousy of my fa'hcr's disposition, 
soon alfordetl her worthy lover an 

occasion to signalize his resent¬ 
ment. 

“ My mother was still handsome ; 
for she was only three-and thirty, 
and might, had she moved in a 
larger circle, have still boasted of 

her 
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her admirers; but she was fond of 
. a retired life, and merely wished to 
render every one happy, by whom 
she was surrounded. 

A young officer, v hose name I 
have forgot, frequently came to pay 
her his re^spects. My fatiier had long 
considered him as his friend, and 
was never so happy as when in his 
company. They generally M'alked, 
visited, and hunted together; but, 
notwithstanding their avowed in¬ 
timacy, there were people w ho placed 
the officer’s frequent visits to iny 
mother’s account, and by degree;^ 
their scandalous reports i cached my 
fatlier's cars, who no longer pressed 
his friend to be so often of tl^*ir 

c 2 parties, 
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parties. The officer, guessing in 
what this coolness originated, took 
the first opportunity to join his 
regiment, thus, as he hoped, effec¬ 
tually stifling my father's jealous 
suspicions. 

** During this interval, the traitor 
Richery was by no means idle; it 
was he who, in concert with Faus- 
tine, had awakened my father's 
jealousy. The absence of the young 
officer was of course remarked by 
my mother, who expressed a wish 
to pass the ensuing winter at Tours. 
This indiscreet demand, considering 
my father’s temper, unfortunately 
increased his suspicions, fancying 
himself betrayed and dishonoured. 

He 
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He commanicated his fears to 
Faustine, who, eagerly seizing so 
favouruble an opportunity, calum*^ 
iiiated her mistress in the grossest 
manner; assuring him that the 
young oilicer had mereiy removed 
to a distance, to prevent his forming 
'an^ suspicions which might prove 
prejudicial to their future inter¬ 
views. 

The too credulous M. de Sen- 
neval placed the most implicit con¬ 
fidence in every thing this artful girl 
said ; who strenuously advised him 
to keep luR own secret, and to con¬ 
ceal his resentnicut till he had the 
most convinci ng •proofs of the in¬ 
fidelity of his wife. He promised 

o 3 to 
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to do as she desired, making her u 
handsome present in return for the • 
zeal she expressed to serve him, 
uhich merely spurred her on to put 
his credulity to a si ill farther proof. 

t 

‘ Good Heavens!’ said she one 
day to iny father, ‘ how miscn/Lic 
1 am !’ 

^ What is the matter?’ he anxiously 
enquired. 

* Ah Sir! I was much in the wrong 
to make you the promise which you 
exacted of me.' 

* Why so ?’ 

* Why, who can tell what may be 
the consequence ?’ 

‘ Faustina, d(5 not deceive me, 
nor keep me in suspense.’ 

* There, 
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‘ Tliere, I foresaw what M'ould 
be the consequence of iny ini- 
j)rutlcncc I—You are already in a 
rage; so, if you will be advised by 
me, make no farthef enquiries 1’ 

“ This M'as merely said to increase 

) 

^thje curiosity of W. de Scnneval, 
who, hastily exclaimed— 

‘ You need not be under any 
apprehensions, Faustine; for were 
I certain that mv wife had dis- 
honoured me, I should be never¬ 
theless able to govern my temper/ 

‘ I hope so.” 

* Oh, you may trust to my pro- 
, anise; so pray don't keep me in 

G 4 ignorance 
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ignorance of any thing that liiay 
concern me. 

‘ Why really, Sir, my great regard 
for you induces me to give you 
tliis letter,’ talking one from her 
pocket. • 

* A letter, Faustine 

‘Alasl yes, Sir.’ 

* From my wife?* 

* No, Sir, from the young officer, 
who calls himself your friend I Oh, 
what deceiving creatures men are ! 
W ho could have believed it, of this 
one in particular!’ 

‘ Faustine, give me the letter,* 
teai ing it out of lier hand while he 
apoke, when, having opened it, he 
read as follows 


I presume 
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* I presume I have long 
since been forgotten,* Your husband 
supposes 1 am with my*regiment, 
little suspecting I inhabit a cottage 

>in ^hcse environs, in hopes that you, 

\ 

w ill permit me now and then to renew 
my vows of love at your feet. 

^ Your’s for ever I 

r 

' P. S. Could not you persuade 
your husband to pay the old Baron 
a visit?—If we could but get him 
from home, I might easily visit you 
in disguise: you are aware of my 
prudence, therefore must know 
will have nothing to tear. Pl icc no 

G 5 confidence 
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A 

i 

confidence in your maid. Give the 
beautiful little Adele a kiss for me. 
Once more adieu!’ 


“ This letter rendered niv father 

J 

furious. 

* This very evening,’ said he to 
the perfidious Faustine, ‘ I will 
pretend to leave home, though I 
shall merely conceal myself in one 
of the closets adjoining your mis¬ 
tress's apartment, while you keep a 
strict watch over all her actions. 
Her lover will of course be informed 
of my absence, and \vill doubtless 
jseize the opportunity to pay her a 

visit j 
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visit; therefore give me notice, 
Faustinc, that I may surprise this 
guilty couple, when they least expect 

4 

to see me.’ 

“ Thus did he unintentionally 
)t!^rward the nefarious scheme of 
'Kichery and Faustine, who promised 
to do exactly as he desired, leaving 
him to put the finishing hand to her 
vile stratagem. 

‘‘ M. de Senneval, impatient to 
be revenged, or at once to get rid 
of his troublesome doubts, informed 
my uiDther that he intended to 
spend a few days with the Baron 


G 


6 







My mother, tvho had never 
been in th6 habit of contradicting 
him, of course made no objections^ 
not being aware that her condescen¬ 
sion only served to increase his 
jealousy. Indeed with difficulty did 
he conceal his rage; but forcings a 
smile, he kissed her'hand, and bade^ 


her adieu, retiring to a cottage at 
some distance from the Castle ; but 
the moment it grew dark, he re¬ 
turned thither, secretly taking his 
station in Faustine’s room, who, by 
way of increasing bis rage, and 
rendering him blind to what might 
be the consequenee of his increasing 
thirst for revenge, shewed him a 

t 

letter of a much earlier date, wTitteti 
in the same hand as the one she had 


so 
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SO recently suffered him to read. 
It was directed to Mad:)mie de 
Senneval; and, as my father sup¬ 
posed, written by the young officer 
who he suspected had dishonoured 
his bed. It ran thus 


“ Heaven has then at last 
listened to my prayers, since you 
have made me a father! Oh my 
well beloved! how proud I am of 
this title ! and since we both desired 
a daughter, 1 think we have a 
double reason to rejoice! Cut what 
name sliall we give this precious 
babe? What think you of Ad'ele? 
—it is siitiple and pretty. Watch 

carefulljr 
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carefully over this charming little 
creature. I dare not yet style her 
inV daughter; but the time may 
yet come, vjien I may be enabled to 

' m 

boast of my affinity towards her: 
at present, prudence, and my regard 
for the lovely child and its lovcVJ^ 
mother, condemn me to silence. P 
shall therefore content myself with 
repeating that I adore you, and that 
I shall do so to the end of my lift ; 
and depend upon my returning with 
interest all the kisses you may give 
my little Adele upon my account 


Judge wdiat' my fathers re¬ 
flections were, while reading this 

a 

atrocious 
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<% 

atrocious forgery ! To have a child 
imposed upon him that was the fruit 
of adultery, rendered him furious, 
and made him swearj;hat he would 
destroy the guilt}^ wretches who had 
taken such an advantage of his ere- 
dulity; nay, I believe in his rage 
' he even resolved to sacrijfice me at 
the shrine of his injured honour. 

Little did my mother suspect 
the storm that was ready to burst 

over her head—little did she suspect 
that she should fall a victim to the 
plots of tlie base Richery, who, in a 
proper disguise, Avas introduced by 
Faustine into iny mother’s bedroom, 
where he remained concealed till 
she retired for the night. Feeling 

% 

unusually 
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Iinusuallj sleepy, she i^oon dismissed 
her treacherous attendant, who 
seized the opportunity to go in 
search of my father, requesting him 
in a whisper, as she opened the door, 
to keep his temper, if possible, 
though she Mas afraid that the 
officer was concealed in the apart¬ 
ment, as she had been dismissed 
much sooner than usual. 

** It may be supposed with M'hat 
patience my father listened to her 
advice ; for, pushing open ihe door, 
he rushed forward. Richery, who 
had watched all his movements, 
instantly quitted his retreat, and 
ran down a back staircase, through 
a doot which had been purposely 

left 
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left open to facilitate his flight; and 

m 

by the faint light the moon, which 
was full upon the windows, gSLve, 
my father perceived a man in regi- 
mentals, whom he Instantly pur¬ 
sued ; but, aware of tins circum¬ 
stance, Richery had taken the 
precaution to fasten the door alter 
him. Being thus disappointed with 
respect to the supposed lover, he 
flew towards the bed, and, dreadful 
to relate, plunged his sword into 
my mother’s bosom! 

During this time Faustine, who 
had also made her escape, and 
Richery left the Castle. A carriage 
was in waiting for tliem at the 
bottom of the park ; and Richery, 

having 
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having turned everj thing he.pos- 
sessed, into ready money, left the 
country, fully satisfied with having 
so amply revenged himself for the 
blow M. de** Senneval had given 
liim. 

My father’s screams had, liow- 
ever, awakened several servants. Ilis 
valet was the firs»t who ran to 
his assistance ; and, perceiving iny 
mother weltering in her blood, he 
let the light he held, fall, while he 
loudly summoned the other servants 
to his assistance. The room was 
soon full of people; but they came 
too late to prevent my unfortunate 
father, who neither wislied to sur¬ 
vive the crime he had committed, 


nor 
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lior his dishonour, from falling upQtl 
liis sword. Fortunately, the wound 
he gave himself, was not mortal; he 
was therefore conveyed into another 
apartment, and a siif^eon, wdio had 
been hastily summoned^ gave the 
terrified household great hopes that 
he would survive his rash attempt 
upon his own life, ordering him to 
be kept very quiet, and to have iny 
mother buried with the greatest 
privacy. 

He was punctually obeyed, for 
the bells were even forbidden to toll 
upon the melancholy occasion ; and 
\ny unfortunate mother was con¬ 
veyed to the grave by tbe poorest 
tenants, who evinced their sincere 

grief 
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grief fur the loss of their bencfac« 
triss, by watering her coffin with 
their tears. 


** My brotiier, who was at this 
time seventeen, was finishing his 
studies at Paris; but, of course^ 
soon learned the dreadful catas* 
trophe. He instantly left the 
capital, and in eighteen hours 
iilighted at Courchamp. The sorrow 
and consternation of the inhabitants 
were but too convincing proofs of 
the loss he had sustained. Me 
wished to have seen my father; but 
the surgeon would not allow him to 
enter the apartment till he could 
pronounce him out of danger. 


Ernest, 
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‘ ** Ernest^ such was my brother’s 
name^ dared not enquire into the 
reason which had induced my father 
to raise his arm against his wifci 
though he thought, admitting that 
my mother had forgotteft her duty 
towards him and her children, that 
he had far better have challenged 
her seducer, whose name he re¬ 
peatedly enquired of M. de Sen- 
neval, declaring his resolution of 
calling him out, to answer for his 
base conduct towards a man, with 
whom he had so long lived in the 
habits of fiiendshin. 

M. de Senneval, far.from en¬ 
deavouring to dissnade him from his 
proposed intention, was preparing 

to 
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to enter into the necessary detaHsJ 
when a letter was brought him; 
which a stranger had left with the 
porter. He opened it,’ but scarcely 
had he read three lines, ere he 
turned as'pale as death; his hair 
seemed to stand erect, and his 
tongue to refuse its ofiice, while 
the paper fell upon the floor. Ernest 
caught it up, and read, with a 
mixture of joy and horror, the fol¬ 
lowing lines: — 


* Do you remember the 

‘ •> 

day when you gave me a blow, 
which I then s\frore never to 
give ?—and I have been true tolhSy 

trorcl. 
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word. Your wife was innocent! 

.It was I who was concealed in her 

apartment!—it was I whom you 

pursiierlj hut whom you^could not 

owrtake ! Your known jealousy 

enabled us to devise lhT)se snares 

into w'hich you so easily fell! Faus- 

line was my accomplice, and 

assisted me in ensuriiiij you an old 

age of repentance; for whichever 

way yon turn, your innocent and 

murdered u'ife will always rise up in 
# 

judgment against you! 


‘ I feel pcrfcrtly satisAed, since. 
I have taken ample revenge for the 
proud and disdainful treiatmeut X 

met with at your* hands. Before 

you 
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you receive this letter, 1 shall have 
left France. 

* RiCHSRr.' 


“ Ernest, scarcely waiting to re¬ 
cover my father front the swoon 
into which he had fallen, hastily 
summoned the servants j—he then 
seized his pistols, and immediately 
left the Castle,, resolving never to 
return thither, eill he had rid the 
earth of the monster who had de¬ 
prived l)im of his mother, fie spent 
several days in making enquiries 
respecting the road Richery had 
taken , and at las^t he learned that 
4 he 
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he tms gone towards Bordeaux. 

, Thither he followed him; and pro* 

ceeding immediately to the harhoiir, 

he enquired if tlierc wre^any ships 

ready, or upon the point of sailing 

for America. They shewed him one, 

which they said was to sail by the 

next tide. 

■ 

* I could wish to speak with the 
Captain/ said he. 

‘ He is in that boat, with one of 
lijs passengers/ 

Ernest jumped int^nother; 
and having overtaken tile one he 
was in pursuit of, he asked the 
Captain if he had mt a ^Menger on 
board, of the rame of Ricbery. 

‘ Tliis 


VOL. II. 
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* This IS he,’ replied the Captain,’ 
turning to his companion, who was 
endeavouring to conceal his face. 

‘ Almighty God ! I thank thee V 
cried iny brother; ' for now I shall 
be able to revenge the death of my 
mother !Mdowing Richery'is brains 
out while he was speaking. 

I 

lie then endeavoured to put an 

end to his own existence with his 
•0 

second pistol; but the Captain 
caught it out of his hand, and threw 
it into the sea; and Ernest, being 
landed amongst a crowd of spec¬ 
tators, was immediately conducted 
to prison, and in the course of a 
month, was brought to his trial 
for murder. All he could say in his 


own 
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own defence, proved ^jo avail; and 
he >vas condemned toSgcpiate hie 
rashness upon a scaiTold. 

** Thcdreadful intelligence having 
reached iny father, forgetting his 
M'eak state, and in direct opposition 
to the advice of his friends and 
medical attendants, he flew to Ver- 
saillcs, in hopes of obtaining his 
son’s pardon; but vain were his 
efforts: he therefore set out for 
Bordeaux, resolving at least, if 
possible, once more to'embrace his 
unfortunate son. . 

i 

V 

Having gained admittance into 
the prison, and given way for some 
time to the sorrows that over- 

H 2 whelmed 
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Svhelmed him, he presented Ins sou 
with a dagger, telling him that it 
was the anly means that remained 
to preserve him from an ignominious. 

4 

death. Ernest eagerly received the 
fatal present, requesting iiis father 
to live for my sake, though he 
advised him to leave Franc e for ever. 
The wretched M. de Seiiiieval fainted 
ill his arms ; and a jailer having made 
bis appearance, Ernest requested 

that he m'ouM .remove his father, 
which was immediately done, since 
M. dc Seuiievat, upon coming to 
himself, found himself iu bed at tlic 

inn where he bad aliglited; and 
before the expiration of another 
hour> he learned that his son had 
terminated bis existence,' - having 

left 
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left the following note in his 
. dungeon. 


‘ Since the laws have con¬ 
demned me to suffer death for what 
.1 can never repent having done, I 

have taken this method to avoid 
• 

the shame attendant upon a public 
execution.’ 


“ Resolved to leave France, M. 
de Senneval immediatelji returned 
to Coufciiamp; and having hastily 
disposfkl of his estates, &c. he placed 
me in a Convent, and leaving a 

H 3 sufficient 
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sufficient sum in the hands of the 
l.ady Abbess to provide amply for 
my wants during the ensuing twelve 
years, he set sail for the East Indies. 
1 M as only three years old when he 
inide a long adieu to his native 
country ; I was therefore too young 
to be sensible of the misfortunes 

I 

that had overwhelmed our family, 
which I learned at a future period 
from the Lady Abbess. 

f- 

‘ ‘ The twelve years that my father 
had provided for, having elapsed, 
without my ever having heard what 
had become of him, I was preparing, 
at the Abbess’s request, to take the 

veil, when that M'orthy \voman came 

to 
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to me with a letter in her liam!, 
saying— 

- # 

* Rejoice, my dear Adelc, and 

% 

give me a kiss for the good news I 
bring you.’ 

* News, Madam \ from Avhom.^* 

* Can’t you guess ?’ 

* Oh, I have lost all hopes 1*’ 

* You are in the wrong, my child! 
—-the Almighty always watches over 
those who put their trust; in him ! 
Your father still lives !’ 

‘ Is it possible, my deaf Madam r’ 
‘ Very possible, I can a^ureyou; 
and he is all impatience to;see yotu’ 

“ For a momeirt joy dejnivctl me 
of speech; but having recovered 

ii 4 my 
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my recollection^ 1 flew into the 

Abbess’s arms, requesting she would 

!shew me the letter she had received 

from M. de Senneval. 

# 

1 am fearful that your joy- - ^ 

* Oh, don’t keep me in suspense, 
iny beloved Lady Abbess; if you 
did but know——’ 

“ Fortunately a torrent of tears 

Relieved my bursting hearty... which 

■ 

induced the Abbess to give me the 
letter she had just received. It was 
dated from the Isle of France; and I 
innocently enquired whether it was 
any great distance from where we 
tbeii resided. 


^ About 
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^ About four thousand leagues/ 
. she replied, laughing at my igi- 
norance; * and you seem to have 
studied geography to very little 
purpose. ’ 

* Four thousand leagues 1—then 
it will yet be a long while before I 
.shall see my father.’ 

‘ Most probably; but read your 
letter.’ 

i 

I did as she desired.—The 
letter was directed to the Abbess. 


‘ Madam>. 

« 

' My long silence must 
have surprised you, and doubtless 1 

H 5 mu^ 
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must appear very culpable in the eyes 
of yourself and my daughter; but, 
ijotNvithstanding there \vere reasons 
which I arq not at liberty to exi)laiii 
to yon, and which have prevented 
me from wilting to you so often as 
I could have desired, I have never 
ceased to remember and to love my- 

I ' ' t 

daughter, who I hope st^ lives, 
and is every thing a fond fathe^^an 
desire. I am now in possession of 
a very large fortune, which I merely 
hold in trust for my beloved Adele; 

let her therefore hasten to join me 

/ 

"(jjiere, where I possess a large estate, 
and every thing requisite to render 
her future life happy. 


‘ Mr. 
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' Mr. Edmond, of Nantes, 'inll 
give her what money will be ne- 
cessar}" for her voyage, and will pay 
you every extra expence you may 
have incurred upon her account. 
I therefore hope that yoli will place 
her in good hands, and provide her 
, with a travelling companion, who 
may prevent her from feeling any 

ennui during her long voyage. 

1 

' Enclosed in this letter, I send 
her my picture. 


' My father’s picturej my dear 
Lady Abbess!’ *I exclaimed, 
terrupting my lecture. 

H 6 ^ Patience, 
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' * Patience, patience—I meant to 

have occasioned you an agreeable 
surprise; but finish your letter, and 
you shail have the picture.’ 


‘ Adele will probably not recollect 
tny features, which are greatly 
altered since our separation; but 
this picture will at least familiarize 
her with the countenance of a father,^ 
to whom she is deservedly dear. 
Trusting tliat you will hasten to 
fulfil all my wishes, I subscribe 
myself, Madam, 

* Your very humble servant, 

/ De Senneval.’ 
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It would be useless to repeat 
iiow many times I kissed this letter, 

4- 

how often I bathed it with my tears; 
nor Q;an I give you the least idea of 
tlic joy I felt when the amiable 
Abbess presented me with my father’s 
picture.—Ob, how anxious I was to 
be upon the road, to join this, niy 

only surviving parent ! 

* I will set off to-morrow. Madam 
—suffer me to set off to-morrow ; for 
every moment will appear an age, 
till I am once more enfolded in my 
father’s arms! Surely the winds will 
second my impatience, since they 
w ill bear me to my father, my be¬ 
loved father 


* Your 
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* Your impatience delights me, 

my dear Adcle. Mr. Edmond, to 

> 

whom your fatlier has also written, 
lias sent word that a vessel will 
sail for the Isle of 1 ranee in three 
da 3 ?s, and that the Captain is both 
an honest man and an excellent 
sailor, and is very ready to take you 
on board. You will therefore lose 
no time in making the necessary 
preparations for your journey/ 

‘ A thousand thanks, my dearest 
mother; for I arn convinced you 
approve of my eagerness to leave 
you, though I can never forget the 
kindness with which you have 
treated me during the last twelve 
years. * 


But 
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But .not to enter into any 
farther doltiils, suffice it to sa}", that 
early the next morning, I left tlic 
Convent of St. Clair, ^nd imme¬ 
diate]}^ proceeded to Nantes, where 
I alighted at Mr. EdnTonds, ivho 
gave me the most polite reception, 
and effectually prevented me from 
feeling any thing like ennui till the 
time of my embarkation. 

At last I went on board; but, 
upon losing sight of my native 
countrv. I could not refrain from 
shedding tears, and I felt very much 
alarmed when I found myself at the 
absolute mercy of the winds and 
waves. But tBe Captain soon 
reasoned me out of my idle fears, 

though 
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though I am inclined to think they 
arose from a presentiment of the 
misfortunes that were still in store 
for me: for I have never yet seen 
that father whom I was so impatient 
to join: and what must have been 
-his uneasiness during these two 
years!” 


A great noise, which seemed to 
proceed from the fort, induced me 
to return the manuscript into my 
bosom. Indeed the increasing dark- 
ness prevented me from reading any 
more ; but as the noise increased, 1 
resolved to return to the hermitage. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. VI. 

Vm fluHlbw hnlt. 

s 

I FOUND Adele very uneasy.— 

, 'v. 

am very much afraid,” said I, 
that our project has been disr 
covered; for the Father has not yet 
returned.” 

< 

“ Indeed he makes it, very late, 
as he must be aware of our anxiety.*' 
“ I will go to.the fortress; pos¬ 
sibly I may glean some intelligence.” 

“ For 
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'' For Heaven’s sake, don’t leave 
me alone^ Mr. Bolding ! Indeed I 
cannot endure the idea of your 
going to tlie fortress, till >vc have 

I 

seen or heard from the Father. At 
all events, J am resolved to accom¬ 
pany you, that I may share your 
danger.” 

** My dear Adele, I remain- 
wit h you.” 

■i 

* r 

We therefore walked into the 
wood, to listen and to reconnoitre; 
but we could neither hear nor see 
any one. I grew more and more 
uneasy, and thus two hours elapsed ; 
however as ten o'clock struck, I 
hastened to the gate of the burying- 
grouiid, in hopes that Sepulcrone 

woiild 
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would soon relieve me from part of 
. niy anxiety. 

^ tt 

I had hardly reached the spot, 
crc I saw' him, by the glimmering 
light his lanthorn afforded, advanc¬ 
ing towards me, bending under the 
M eight of a sack which he had upon 
(his shoulders. 

** Tis he, 'tis he/’ I .exclaimed 
in a, transport of joy, preparing the 
sum I had promised him. 

Are you there ?” he enquired in 
a trembling voice. 

“ Yes, my good fellow, and here 
is your money, to whichj ere long, 
I will make a fartiier addition. ’* 

V 


y 


Without 
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Wi t hout even returning me thanks, 

he threw down the sack, and took to 

■ 

his heels. I was rather surprised 
at his behaviour; but being very 

f 

anxious to deliver my prisoner, I 
hastily untied the sack, saying— 

“ Welcome once more to the land 
of the living, my friend! Let u^) 
return our thanks to Heaven for. 
having succeeded so well.” 

I received no reply. 

“ Are you asleep, Siguor Loga> 
nez ?” 

I* 

K> ^ 

Still no answer! My blood ran 
cold; 1 wished to touch the body 
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of my friend, but could not muster 

sufficient courage; till, making a 

despei'ate effort, I seized his hand. 

It was cold as death 1—I shook like 

an aspen-leaf; but, roustng all my 

courage, I placed iny hand upep;^ 

the heart—it had ceased to beatV 

I was near losing my senses. At hist ’ 

I tottered towards the 1iermitag«^ 

but felt too weak either to call or to 

knock; indeed no one could have 

heard me : for had the univei*se been 

oflered me for a bribe, I could not 

have raised my voice; and, as my 

« 

weakness and terror increased every 

succeeding moment, 1 f^ll againsJt 
the door, which was forced open by 
my weiglit, and ,I thus miade my 
entrance into the hermitage. I 
'i hoard 
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heard variousvoice^, and upon open- 
ing my ey^^s, found myself sur¬ 
rounded by Loganez, Adelc, and 

the Hermit. 

/ 

Do .not you recollect me?” 
said llie former, kindly pressing 
my hand ; while the good Hermit 

anxioudy enquired what had alarme<l. 

/ 

me. 

“ It is indeed your friend,” said 
Adele; “ so do tell us what occa¬ 
sioned your lit?” 

“ You shall soon know,” said I; 
“ only follow’ me,” leading the way, 
being perfectly recovered, to the 
burying'.ground, where, having pro¬ 
vided ourselves with a light, they 
soon caught sight of the object of 

.. 
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• 'h 

my terror.—** Now had not I reason 
to .be alarmed, Signor Logancz ? for 
when r expected to hdve pressed you 
in tny arms, I found a dead b ^dy in 
your stead ; and as it was too dark 
to allow me to di'liiH'uisIi the fea- 
tiires, I was com inc ed vc’i hud 
either been suflbeated, or lhal Sopiil- 
crone had killed you, preparatory to 
my dissecting you. God be praised, 
I was mistaken in my conjectures! 
Hut how canic I to be tliiis led into 
so strange in error?” 

“ I will explain that matter per¬ 
fectly to your satisfaction the 
•moment we are in safety; for we 
must leave this island without loss 
of time. I hope^we shall have no 
difficulty ill so doing.” 


While 
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While talking, we were hastily 
proceeding towards the hermitage, 
which we liad nearly reached, when 
we observed a body of soldiers ad- 
\’ancing towards us, bearing torches 

■ 

in tlieir hands, which enabled us to 
perceive them at some distance. 
Fearful tliat we were betrayed, and 
of course lost without redemption, 
Logaiiez ran into the wood, while 
the fainting Adcle fell at the foot 
of a tree. Father Anaslasio fell upon 
his knees, declaring we must throw 
ourselves upon the mercy of our 
enemies ; and before 1 could decide 
upon what we ought to do, the 
soldiers made way for M. Zari^ 
gelli. 


Sto'p,’^ 
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Stop,” said the Governor, ‘^for 
you have nothing to fear, as you 
may safely reckon me among your 
best friends.” , ^ 

What is it 1 hear?” said 1. 

The truth.” 

Surprise now took place of our 
late terror. Adcle recovered her 
senses, and Father Anastasio jumped 
upon his feet. 

Here, Jatlier Angelini,” said 
the Governor, addressing me, pre¬ 
senting me with a paper, ‘‘ is a 
pardon in due form for Signor 

V 

Logan ez!” 

My pardon !”* exclaimed Lo- 
ganez, falling at his feet, 
voii. ir. I 


Instantly 
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♦ 

Instantly raising him, he caught 
him in his arras.; then turning to 
■me, said— 

t 

Suffer me to embrace this hu* 
mane and^generous man, tp whom 
you are in a great measure indebted 
for your life; and receive my sin¬ 
cere thanks, Father Angelini, fdr 
liavingprevcnted me from condemn¬ 
ing an innocent man to death.” 

‘‘ Then I am free to tell you, 
my Lord,” said Father Anastasio, 
that the preserver of Signor 
Loganez is not, as you have hitherto 
supposed, a Monk of our Order, but 
Mr. Bolding.” 

Ah! ah! Mr. Bolding! who 

has led so many people intoso mapy 

errorid, 
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mors, owing to bis resemblance to 

Penelope de Serbelloiia!—Well, Sit; 

« 

you have nothing now to fear; for 

M. dc Serbellona is convinced of 

» 

Signor Loganez’s innocence: indeed^ 
he so sincerely repents*of his con- 
duct towards the latter gentleman, 
that he is more than anxious to make 
him all the amends in his power* 
Were it not so late, I would engage 
you to set out for Venice imme¬ 
diately ; but as it is past eleven, I 
must entreat you would take up 
your abode for this night in the 
fortress.” 

‘ 

Of course we were node of us in¬ 
clined to put a'ncgative upon this 
kind invitation, and our reception 

I 2 


was 
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1 

was worthy of the commander of 
this state prison. The best apart¬ 
ment was prepared for Mademoiselle 
de Sennev^l, a smaller one was 
allotted to Father Anastasio, while 
Loganez an'd myself by choice oc¬ 
cupied a two-bedded room; and as we 
were toohappy tosleep, Loganez thus 
explained what had occasioned me 
so much alarm in the buiying- 
ground. 

When you quitted me last night, 
after having closed the coffin over 
me, you left the jailer and the grave- 
digger in the chapel; when the latter, 
ba\dng convinced himself that you 
were out of hearing, confessed to his 

companion that he had agreed to 

give 
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give Up the dead body to you for a 
certain sum of money, requesting 
his forgiveness for having concluded 
such a bargain, w ithout having con¬ 
sulted him p adding— ; 

‘ \ 

* I have received this in advance, 
Barbarino, and am ready to divide 
it M'ith you, if you will promise to 
ktep my secret; and, in addition to 
this, I will give you half the sum I 
expect to receive.’ 

* Rascal V replied the other, ^ were 
the Governor tc know? what you 
have done, you would certainly be 

i 

hanged without Judge ox Jury !’ 

* Alas! my dear Carbariao, let 
us drink togethef. ’ 

X S 


‘Why, 
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* Why, incleed, it is only upon 
those conditions that 1 can consent 

I 

to hold my tongue,’ 

‘ Ah, but you don’t know \vhat 

I 

I baVe been thinking of.’ 

‘ .Pray how should I ?' 

* Why, 1 have been reflecting 
upon——’ 

‘ Wliat, fool!—what wise reflec¬ 
tions have you been making ? What, 
I suppose your heart begins to fail 
you, now the time draws near; and 
so 5 ’ou mean to return the money,’ 

* Return the money !—no, God 
forbid ! But could not there be a 
way of arranging matters?—fori 
have been tliinking that if this 
prisoner comes of a good family, it 
is by iK^Sntaus unlikely that his 

body 
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* I 4 

body may l;ie reclaimed; and then 

' T ' '' ' 

how should we account for having 
dcjivcml him up to Father Aii-i 
gcliui^ who tncuus, if 1 understand 
him light, to cut him up into pound 
pieces ?’ 

* Why, true, that might be at- 
tended with serious consequences, 
particularly after what ^ I have 
heard.’ 

* And pray what have you heard ? 
Do tell me V 

‘ Why, they do say, though I 
don’t vouch for the truth, that this 
poor devil was in the wr^ng to have 
made away with himself? 

‘ Indeed !’ 

* They do, since a courier arrived 
not an hour ago, who I under¬ 
stand brought his pardon? 

I 4 


‘ His 
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« 

* Ilis panlon }—th^ Lord forgive 
me, Barbarino! What is it jou tell 
me ?* 

Judge, wy dear Bolding, what 
were my feelings upon this uii- 
expected discovery, which induced 
me to give a scream, that greatly 
alarmed the speakers. 

* Did not you hear something ?’ 
said Barbaiino. 

* Indeed I did P said Sepulcrone. 

‘ I tremble every limb of me! It 
was certainly a warning, my dear 
friend.’ 

^ Fool I these arches are so c.%: 
tensive and so higli, that I am con¬ 
vinced it was only the echo.* 


* Are 
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* Areyousureit wasonly theecho? 

—Why, I believe you are afraid r 
to judge by your countenance, you 
are not more courageous than my- 
^elf. Indeed I begin to think some 
misfortune will befal us! •This cursed 
prisoner-' 

‘ Coward ! yon a grave-digger V 

* True; but whac the devil could 
have induced me to have promised ! 
Oh my God ! how many follies does 
money make people comrhit! Here 
I suffered myself to be bribed-- -— 

* Sepulcrone!’ 

^ Well/ 

f * 

* I have had an cxcelleht idea 
jiist come across me.’ 

‘ What is it you mean S Don't 
keep lue in suspense!’ 

I S * Why 
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‘ Why^ I think I can j>ut you iu 
the way of getting the money, M itli- 
out parting with the prisoner,’ 

* Indeed!’ 

r ^ 

* Yes; one of the invalids be¬ 
longing to'the garrison, died this* 
morning. No one will enquire what 
became of his body; and surely his 
corpse will be as good to cut into 
pieces as any other person’s.’ 

‘ Holy Virgin !’ ciied the dc- 
lighted Sepulcrone, ‘ sufl’er me to 

t 

embrace you, my dear Bav1)arino I 
Your^idea is sublime! As it will be 
very dark when I meet Father An- 
gelipi, be will not be able to dis¬ 
cover the cheat I mean to put upton 
him; and if he hai^ but something to 

display 
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display liis talents upon, I dare say 
he will be very well satisfied.* 

As this sublime idea of Bar- 

bai'ino^s would have deranged all 

our plans, and I was rt?solved not 

lo be buried alive, I jumped upright 

« 

in my coffin, overturning every 

thing that surrounded me, exclaim- 

> 

ing— 

fOIi! Oh 1 rascals!' . 

Sepiilcrone eiivleavoui^ to fly; 

a 

but his legs being unable to bear 
his weiglit, he soon all his 
length ; w hile the still more terrified: 
JJarbarino^let tall liis bunch p£ keys^ 
wbteh 1 instantiv seized. 

1.6 


‘ Treuible^' 
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* Tremble, wretches!’ said I in 

a terrible voice, * tremble I—The 

Almighty has overheard your wicked 

designs, and will punish your cri- 
« 

miiial intentions !’ 

4 

u 

These w^ord^ having increased 
their terror, I took to my heels, and 
ran out of the chapeU taking the 
precaution to double lock the dboir 
after me, that I might gain time to. 

make my escape. Barbarino’s keys 

« 

opened every door, and the dark¬ 
ness of the night' favoured my 
evasion. In a few m^utes I was 

t s 

once more at liberty,- Once witS'^ 
out the walls, I returned my thanks 

where they were the nioijt due, for 

% * 

my late miraculous. escape; but 

before 
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before I had risen from my knees, 

I heard.the sound of the chapel bell, 
which convinced me that Babarino 
and Sepulcrone, having rather re- 
covered from their terrible fright, 
wished to give the jflarm in tlie 
prison ; and as a strong tumult sue** 
ceeded the sound of the bell, I 
thought it most prudeiyjgplK) seek 
some retreat: so having r^hed the 
banks of the Spa 220 , i 1 tried to 
conceal myself under the rocks that 
border the river. Boldly advancing 
into the first cavity I met with, and 

ki 

having walked for some time, I ven*- 
tured to sit down, ihii^ing myself 
in safety, when I heard a sigh very 
near me, and soon after, some one 
complaining in a low voice. 


^ Who 
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‘ Wlio is there ?’ said I, resolving 
to sell my life very dearly. 

* A friend/ replied a weak and 
trembling voice; * so be you who 
you may, don’t betray me,’ seizing 
me by the arm while speaking. 

‘ Who are you?’ 1 repeated in an 
angry lone, ‘ who are you ?’ 

* Oh, don't be afraid, for I have 
no intcujj^n to hurt yon.’ 

* Who are you ?’ I repeated. 

\ 

“ You will laugh, I dare say, 

• iny dear Bolding, though you possi* 
bly already guess who it was.” 

‘ Indeed 1 do not.’-In vain t 

puzzled-in}' brains.. 

‘ It was Father' Anastasio, our 
poor hermit himself; vhO; having 

heard 
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heard the chapel bell as he was 
retiring from the fortress, thinking, 
like myself^ that all was discovered, 
lie had sought a refuge among those 
rocks. He was scarcely less sur¬ 
prised when I told liiirf who I was^ 
and what had induced me to leave 
tlie fortress; wfien we thought it 
w^ould be most prudent to return to 
the hermitage, and to leave the 
island as soon as possible, with you 
and Adcle: and liaving silently 
walked round the fortress, where 
no one seemed to be stirring, we 
hastened to the hermitage, which 

wx had just readied, when you fell 

, * 

headlong in amongst us. Vou are 
acquainted with what befel us after¬ 
wards, and 1 presume Sepulcrone 
5 brought 
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brought you. tho dead, body, in 
hopes^^f earning the promised 
reward.’* 

r 

Having thus concluded his recital, 
both Logantz and myself fell fast 
asleep, and did not wake till past 
ten the following morning, when? 
we understood that Adele was wak¬ 
ing breakfast for us in Zangelli s 
saloon. 1 shall not repeat all the 
compliments that passed on every 

side; but having made an excellent 
breakfast; I enquired of the Governor 
by what means wc could soonest 
reach Venice, as I was rather puz¬ 
zled how' we should ever get there: 
for neither Logane^ nor myself had 
a fiuthing of money, and it was 
« rather 
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rather too long a journey to under¬ 
take on foot. M. ZangelH, in reply, 

f 

assured me that he bad nia<le every 

A 

necessary preparation, poljtely offer¬ 
ing me and Logaiiez the use of his 
Avardrobc. He then sdit us in a 
boat across the Spazza ; and on the 
other side, an excellent carriage was 
in waiting to receive us: but we 
had not proceeded more than a mile, 
ere oftir carriage was surrounded by 
four soldiers. 

1 

“ What does th's mean|-?*’ said I ; 

« are we betrayed ?” 

“ Stop the postillions,said Lo- 


I did 


ganez. 
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I did so; aiul> iiddrcssing* one of 
tliC soldiers, 1 asked by wlioae orders 
we were thus surrounded* 

-4 

“ By tho«e of the Governor of 
Spii tzberg.'*'' 

“ Whither are you coiulucting 
Msf” 

” To Venice.” 

' ‘ But are we at liberty ?" 

“Perfectly so; we shall merely 
attend you thitlrer by M. Zangelli's 
orders, to prevent you from being 
robbed.” , 

Of course all our expences were 
paid by our brave escort; and at last 
we reached M. de Serbcllona’s, who-;^ 

received 
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received us with tears joy, 

1 

4 

entreating we would forget'the past, 

4 

as he would endeavour to make us 
ample amends for all the sorrows 
he had occasioned us; indeed he 
seemed to think he coUld not do^ 
enough for us. He presented 
Mademoiselle de Senneval with a 
set of jewels, and me with the title* 
deeds of a small estate, which he 
insisted upon my accepting; and, 
situated as I was, without money 
and without friends, and besides in 
a strange country, 1 thought I could 
not do a better thing, as I resolved 
to spend the I'emaindei* of my life- 
in this delightful retreat. 


Father 
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t 

Father Anastasio readily accepted 
an apartment in my house. Ma> 

It 

demoiselle de Senneval wished to 
have set sail once more for the Isle 
of France j but upon my promising 
to write W her father, and to ex¬ 
plain every thing to his satisfaction, 
she gave up the idea, and 1 resolved 
to lose no time in seeking Dr. 
Papirio, as I was all impatience to 
unite tny destiny to that of Adelc. 
But I ought not to forget that we 
had no sooner taken possession of 
Biiofia-montc, than Signor Loganez 
sent me a letter, and a pocket-book 
containing two hundred thousand 
livres in bank-notes, in return for 
the one I had given the surgeon at 

the 
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the fortress; declaring he should 
. still consider himself greatly in 
my debt, and that he should fre¬ 
quently enliven our retreat by his 
presence. 


CHAR 
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I 


CHAP. VII. 


Lenitur moeror, et quies tandem dulcis. 

# 


Being now very comforta1)ly 

settled, I had full leisure to finish 


Adders manuscript, which I shall 
give, as before, in her own words. 


The vessel, on board of which 
I bad embarked, was named tlic 
d^pid; and she might certainly 

have 
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have been deemed an excellent 
sailer. Tlie Captain fully answered 
the description Mr. Edmond had 
given me of him; but his Lieutenant 
was far from being, equally polite ; 
for be often ill treated •the sailors, 
beat the boys, and paid little or no 
attention to the passengers: yet I 
had some reason to suppose that he 
regarded me with the eyes of affec¬ 
tion. Nor was I mistaken ; for he 
soon informed me that he had taken 
a V’ery great liking to n>e from the 
first moment he caught sight 'of 
me, makvng me an immediate offer 
of his hand and hcait.—As he had 
ever inspired me with the greatest 
contempt, I repfied to his offers Jn 
the most disdainful tone, which so 

irritated 
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irritated him, that he swore I should 
be his at every risk. 

** From that time I carefully 
avoided him; and having been under 

V 

the necessity of complaining to the 

Captain, that brave man assured 

him he would put him in irons, if 

he tormented me any more with his 

odious declarations of love. 

0 

In reply to these threats, the 
Lieutenant openly acknowledged his 
regard for me, telling the Captain 
that he had no right to interfere 
with his actions, except in what 
regarded the management of the 
i>hip I therefore if"he did but do his 
duty as a seaman^ he u'opld have* 


no. 
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no right to display his boasted 
authority. 

The Captain, who felt himself 
unable to reply to this argument, 
told him very qiiietlj^ that his 
behaviour was, at all events, un¬ 
worthy of a French officer, and that 
he desired him henceforth to con¬ 
sider me as absolutely under his 
protection; and for a time, peace and 
harmony were estal}lished amongst 
ns, for a week elapsed without the 
I/icutenaiit ever haring spoke to me, 
and I was in hopes that he had given 
lip all thoughts of me: but th<f 
traitor had merely concealed the re¬ 
sentment he felt, Ifaving resolved to 
make the Captain pay very dearly for 
VOL. II. K having 



194 BRICK BOLDIKG. 

having dared to threaten him* In 
consequence, he soon made himself 
a party among the sailors, whom he 
easily bribed to second his schemes, 
notwithstanding their former anU 
mosity toW'ards him. 

The Captain, aware of his inten¬ 
tions, at last ordered him into irons; 
but his orders were issued too late, 
for the whole crew rose against him, 
and put him in irons instead of the 
Lieutenant, m ho, in consequence of 
this unjustifiable action, took the 
command ot the ship, and drew up a 
long list of complaints against the 
Captain, which he forced the crew 
to sign. 


This 
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This unexpected event greatly 
nlarmed me, and induced me to im¬ 
plore the protection of the other 
passengers, who all swore .to defend 
me against any violence the Lieu¬ 
tenant might dare to offer me. For 
a short time these kind offers rather 
tranquillized me; but the insolent 
speeches of the Lieutenant soon 
renewed all my fears, \vhen, by 
way of avoiding his persecutions, I 
affected to treat him Mdth less 
severity, and even listened uith 
some degree of pa^’ience to his con¬ 
versation, telling hin: if he had any 
wish to please me, he must be both 
submissive and respectful; since 1 
might grant manyTavours to a lover 
of that description, which I should 

K 2 certainly 
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certainly tefuse to a tyrannical in* 
suiting master; hoping, by this in¬ 
nocent deceit, to delay time, and 
that Providence would send me some 
assistance when least expected. 

w 

In consequence of my sugges¬ 
tions, the Lieutenant endeavoured 
to treat me with something like 
politeness, though, tiger-like, he 
was only waiting for a favourable 
moment to devour his unfortunate 
victim. 

“ We had been about a month at 
sea, the greatest part of which 1 had 
spent in the most uncomfortable 
manner, when this rascal came one 
morning into my roam, and had 

the 
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tlie insolence to address me as 
follows• 

* 

f 

* You have amused me Iona: 
enough, Mademoiselle, with chi¬ 
merical hopes; you inbst therefore 
resolve to gratify my passion at 
once! Resistance is vain; for every 
one on board is in my interest. As 
for the passengers, 1 have made sure 
of them; for the sleeping draught 
which they took with their break¬ 
fast, has already had the desired 
cifect: they can therefore neither 
hear nor assist you. In other re¬ 
spects, you need be under no appre¬ 
hensions respecting your reputatron, 
admitting yon are restrained by so 
absurd a prejudice; for no one need 

-K 3 know 



iftlCJC BOLDING* 

know of our inrtiraacy, as you may 
depend upon my discretion, if you* 
will but gratify the wishes of hii» 
who tenderly adores you 1’ 

Without waiting for my an¬ 
swer, the monster seized me in his 
arms, when several piercing screams 
rent the air, and a broadside W’as 
fired into the vessel.—‘ To arms!—*• 
to arms !’ was the general cry* The 
alarmed Lieutenant left his hold, 
and rushed upon the deck to enquire 
into the cause of this unexpected 
attack. Scarcely had he reached 
bis post, ere a cannon-ball termi¬ 
nated his existence; but I was not 
allowed time even to thank Heaven 
for this unexpected deliverance.; as 

I had 
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• • • 

1 had merely escaped otie misfortune 
to be rendered, if possible, still more 
miserable, since sev^eral men seized 
me, whose strange dres.s*and dark 
countenances terrilied me so much, 
that I rent the air with my screams, 
till my strength failing, I was con¬ 
veyed on board the other vessel, 
where I learned, to my increasing 
sorrow, from my companions in 
misery, that I had fallen into the 
hands of an Algerine pirate, whose 
prisoner of course I was, and as I 
was young and handsome, I should 
probably be sent to ConstanuUpple, 
to increase the number of the Grand 
Signor s wives. ’’ 
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In the following part of the mia* 
Doscript, Adele dwelt very strongly 
upon the impression I had macFe 
npon her^ even during our first 
meeting; nor did she dwell less 
forcibly upon the grief she felt^ 
when we were so almost immediately 
separated. But these are details the 
reader has already been made ac¬ 
quainted with. 1 have also related 
her having been put on board a 
vessel bound to Constantinople^ 
which, by a very strange con¬ 
currence of circumstances, I after- 
wards tkad the good fortune to seize. 
Be it also remembered, that we were 
wrecked upon the coast of Sicily, 
and that Adele, as I feared, had 
been swallowed up by the waves. I 

shall 



BRICK SOLOING. $01 

i 

shall now relate, in her own words, 
by what miracle she was preserved 
m time of danger. 


Conclusion of the Manuscript. 

I slvoukl be really at a loss to 
tell you how 1 was preserved, though 
I understand that a fislierman having 
found me upon the shore, and think* 
iug me absolutely dead, had carried 
me upon hrs back to the village 
Church, tliat I might at all events 
have the Ijenefk of a Christian’ 
burial. This rnchieed the worthy 
Curate lo examine me very atten¬ 
tively, when> perceiving that my 

K 5 heart 
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heart still beat, he eiDployed the 

usual means to restore me to my 

senses; and I need not add that his 

charitable intentions were crowned 
«• 

with success. 

I remained' a whole montlv 

under the roof of this venerable 

Pastor; and as my resurrection had 

made a great noise in the'environs, 

the Curate was considered as a saint 

among his flock, mAio added to a 

1 

recital of the miracles which he had 
wrought in my favour, various de¬ 
tails very flattering to my solf-love. 
I was, according to these good 
people, the most beautiful girl they 
had ever seen. 


A noblemant 
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A nobleman who resided in the 
neighbourhood, was curious to see if 
I deserved these praises, which in¬ 
duced him to pay my benefactor a 
visit. This respectable old man in¬ 
vited him to dinner, thus uninten¬ 
tionally seconding the views of his* 
noble neighboui'. 

Mr. Mendozzc overwhelmed 
me M^ith his conipliiiients, and was* 
even profuse in hisoffcrsrof service; 
adding—*Our Pastor must not think 
to monopolize tiie right of being 
charitable to those strangers whom, 
chance or misfortune conducts to¬ 
wards these shores.—I am no less 
hospitable, and “do not chuse to be 

deprived of all my privileges.* 

jL U Polite 
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Polite as was this discourse, I 
was nevertheless inclined to make 
some very serious r^lections; for it 
gave me reason to suppose I bad 
made but too favourable an im*^ 
pression upon him. Unfortunately 
my fears were but too well founded, 
as Mr. Mendozze added that he 
should not have taken the liberty of 
proposing my removing from the 
Curate's, if be had not been con* 
vinced I should enjoy his mother’s 
society, who had commissioned him 
to invite me to their house, where I 
might remain in safety, till an 
opportunity occurred which might 
enable me to proceed to the East 
Indies. (It may be supposed that I 
had given him to understand I was 
6 going. 



BRTCK BOLCINO. S05 

going thither, when I was so un¬ 
fortunately shipwrecked.) 

% 

** The Curate strenuously advised 
my accepting of Mr. Mendozae’s 
offers. Of course, I could not put 
a negative upon his kind invitation, 
and he soon took his leave, pro¬ 
mising to send a carriage the next 
day to convey me to Bibola, the 

name of his seat; and early the next 
morning, a carriage stopped at the 
door. 1 could not restrain my tears 
when taking leave of the hospitable 
Curate, who sent a very rewectful 
message to Mr. Mendczze, promising^ 
to take a'h early oppcvtunity to 
enquire after my health. 


“ In 
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In less than three hours- I 
reached Bibola. Mr. Mendozzepre* 
seiited me his hand at the carriage 
door^ and,, led me into a superb 
saloon, where I found an old lady, 
dressed in the fashion of the last 
century, t\ho received me with open 
arms^ even bestowing a little of the 
ponge with which her cheeks were 
bcilaubed, upon me, in the warmtlv 
of her embraces. 

* My mother,’ said Mr. Men^ 

dozze, * who has been impatiently 
expecting your ariival-’ 

* Madam, I have many excuses 
to make.’ 

^ Not at all, my dear child, not 
at all ^ 1 shall rejoice to have such 


a com* 
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a companion. My son has told me 
your story; but I will not awaken 
unpleasant recollections> for I wish 
to render you completely-happy.’ 

■ j 

‘ Madam, my only wish is now 
to join my father.’ 

* Nothing can be more praise¬ 
worthy, my child ; and I hope yom 
will see him even sooner than you. 
expect.’ 

9 , 

In short, Mrs. Mendozze 
seemed so much interested in my 
concerns, that I soon began to feel 
the greatest esteem for her; wdiile 
her son seemed only anxious to 
contribute to my felicity. 

** One morning, having risen 
rather earlier, than ordinary, I 

perceived 



808 BRICK BOLDING, 
perceived my toilet covered with 
rich presents. Curiosity induced 
me to examine every thing, when, 
upon removing a vase of flowers, I 
discovered underneath, the follow* 
ing note :-r 


* Proud rival! possibly you 
hope to enjoy your triumph ; but 
tTembleforyour fate!—for thctraitor 
who has seduced you, has aban¬ 
doned me. You will tlierefore soon 
become both indiflerent and con¬ 
temptible in his eyes!’ 


What 
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What was I to do, or rather, 
what could 1 do? To fly would 
have been absurd, for I was resolved 
to discover the meaning of this 
strange letter; therefore, taking it 
in my hand, I flew to tile apartment 
of Mrs. Mendozze : but judge what 
was my indignation and my despair, 
when, upon reaching heranti-cham« 
bcr, 1 overheard the following dis¬ 
course. 

* Pray make haste, Sir,*—(it was 
the pretended Mrs. Mendozze that 
was speaking)—‘ pray make haste; 
your mother will be here in a few 
days, and might not enjoy my ap¬ 
pearing as her representative.* 


‘ Have 
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* Have a little paiience, my ileaf 

Pctrone/ said tlie base Meuclozze} 

* only have a ill lie pauejice, and she 

will fall into our snares. No one 
» 

would suspect that yon were only 
my housekeeper, for no one can act 
the fine lady better.’ 

‘ All this is mighty fine, Sir; 
meanwhile, if you do not hasten your 
attempt, all your schemes will be 
blow'll! to the devil.* 

‘ I had it in contemplation to 
have seized a favourable opportunity 
during the J*6te I mean to give her 
this evening.’ 

* You can't do better, for I be¬ 
lieve she likes you; and I shall 
rejoice when I am able to inform 
her who I really am.’ 


^ The^ 
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• The monster !’ I exclaimed, fly¬ 
ing from the anti chambti i and in¬ 
dignation giving me strength, I left 
tiie Castfe, and took the first road 
that presented itself, without know* 
ing whitiicr it iett. 

“ Having walked pretty fast for 
two hours or more, I found myself 
at the entrance of a wood, where 1 
seated myself at the foot of a tree, 
by way of resting my wearied limbs, 
•when I heard several people con* 
versing at no great distance. I rose, 
and slowly approached the place 
from whence the voices proceeded^ 
when I overheard what follows 


‘ I trust,. 
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* 11rust, iny friends, ’ said a \roman, 
* you will soon rid me of this odious 
ri%^al; for I M^ish the perfidious Men- 
dozze should learn to what lengths 
revenge w’ill carry an injured w’oman; 
and he meahs to give my rival a JiU 
this evening: but I hope to prevent 
her enjoying the pleasures that are 
in store for hen Only second my 
vengeance, and trust to my gene*- 
rosity!’ 

* Beautiful Angelica I" replied one 
of the conspirators, ^ you may depend 
upon our zeal and our courage.— 
Mendozze has offended you> and we 
will revenge your injuries; for I 
here swear that, ere the morning 
dawns, your rival shall be far re¬ 
moved from Bibola!’ 


Several 
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Several voices swore to the same 
effect. 

‘ Generous friends.’ said Ano;€- 
lica, ‘ you have rendered me com¬ 
pletely happy; but let us separate, 
for fear we should awaken suspicions. 
Sliould the young French woman fall 
into your hands, you know whither 
to convey her.’ 

Stop !* I cried, rushing in amongst 
them, and falling at the feet of An¬ 
gelica * stop—it is I you are seek¬ 
ing !—it is I whom you wish to 
sacrifice to your jealousy !—I, who 
do not deserve your hatred, and 
whom you ought to pity and pro¬ 
tect r 


“ Suffocated 
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** Suffocated with my tears, for 

a time I could say no more, till, 

0 

having found relief from the excess 
of my sorrow, I thus proceeded 

* Revenge yourself if you please, 
Ma^am, for I am now in your power: 
I had rather suffer any torments you 
may chuseto make me endure, than 
to become the prey of a base seducer I 
Your note, for it was certainly to you 
I am indebted for having opened 
my eyes, has possibly preserved both 
my honour and my life; I shall 
therefore for ever feel grateful to- 
xvards you, for having, though un¬ 
intentionally, done me so great a 
favour.’ 


^ You 
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* You are imleed to be pitied,* 
said Angelica, whom iny tears had 
greatly softened. ‘ My fiieuds/sajd* 
she, turning to those by whom she 
was surrounded, * leave me, for I 
no longer require your*services.’— 
Then extenflii) 2 ‘ her hand to me— 

Cl 

* Rise, and depend upon my protec¬ 
tion. Mendozze has deceived inc; 
but you are only to be piiied : he 
vainly endeavoured to se<luce your 
innocence. I therefore pity, and am 
resolved to protect you.’ 

Consoled by^ these kind pro¬ 
mises, I readily followed Angelica, 
who led me towards a carriage that 
was ill waiting, ,^^hich soon set us 
down at a viha, where she generally 

resided; 
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resided; and to her I told my sorrow¬ 
ful story, detailing the fatal cir¬ 
cumstance which had induced me 
to become the guest of Mr. Men- 

4 

dozze. 

“ Angelica’s indignation kept 
pace with mine. 

* He is a wretch !’ she cried, ‘ yet 
I love him, notwithstanding all his 
errors; and as I never wish him to 
see you again, I propose sending 
you immediately to Venice, where 
you may once more embark for the 
Indies. 1 shall recommend you to 
a relation of mine, Mr. Manfredino, 
who will provide* you with every 
thing you may stand in need of, for 

your 
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your voyage. All that I require of 
you ill return, is, that you will write 
to me as soon as you reach the Isle of 
France, where I hope to learn in due 
time that you are safely arrived.’ 

I readily agreed to her kind 
proposal; and in consequence of her 
arrangements, I left her house the 
next morning. 

During my journey, I learned, 
from the woman ivho accompanieil 
me, that Angelica was dcsccndc<l 
from a rich and noble Venetian 
family, and that bhe had refused 

twenty excellent matches entirely 

• 

for the love of AIcndozze, wlio so 
ill requited her affections. I greatly 
VOL. 11. L nilied 
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pitied her, and sincerely wished she 
might he able to forget her seducer; 
who, having led her to violate every 
form of decency, had, in return, 
left her a prey to despair, and all 
anxiety to revenge her wrongs. 

“ At Venice I was set down at 
the Count de Manfredino’s, who, for 
from seconding his relation’s inten¬ 
tions, kept me in an absolute state 
of confinement from the moment of 
my arrival, merely because I had had 
the misfortune to please him. But 
1 shall not dwell upon this part of 
my stoi V ; for you were destined to 
rescue me from his tyranny.*' 


The 
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The rest of the manuscript was 
merely full of my praisesmodesty 
therefore induces me to suppress 
Uie concluding lines, as 1 have vet 

m 

some events to relate to the resider, 
in which he may feet more in* 
terested. 


Having placed Adcle under the 
care of the good Anastasio, and 
provided her with a proper suite of 
servants, I returned to Venice, in 
hopes of making some farther dis* 
coveries respecting Dr. Papirio. 

Loganez and the noble Serbellona 
strongly seconded my researches, 
which were attended with the 

L S desired 
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desired success; for I at last learned 
that Dr. Papirio, avIio had long 
been known by reputation in Gei>- 
inany, was now retained at the 

f 

Court of Vienna, in quality of 
physician ‘extraordinary to the 
Emperor. 

I immediately set off for that city, 
where, as if on purpose to retard my 
return to Buona-nionte, I found 
that the father of Sylvia had departed 
for Berlin the day before 1 reached 
Vienna. 

This I wrote to Mademoiselle dc 
Seniieval, for I was resolved to con¬ 
tinue my journey in search of 
him. I therefore proceeded through 

several 
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several little principalities, till I 
readied the frontiers of Prussia, 
where I Avas obliged to stop at 
Wirlach, which was garrisoned by 
Hanoverian troops. They asked to 
see my passport, whidi I iinme* 
dlately presented ; but as they also 
wlslicd to search niy baggage, I 
thought it necessary to alight: and 
having repaired to an inn, 1 m^nt to 
have ordered some refreshment; but 
upon entering the court, I perceived 
the innkeeper was beating his wife 
most unmerciful!}' with a large oakeu 
stick. 

The moment I appeared, the 
victim of his futy Hung hersdf at 

‘ l 3 my 
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my feet, and greatly increased both 
my astonishment and my indigna¬ 
tion by saying, in good French— 

■ 

Save me, dearest Sir, from the 
fury of this‘'monster, with whom I 
can no longer remain !—for this i$ 
the way he always serves me 

liiisband abused her most 
terribly in German, giving me to 
understand that she had bad an 
intrigue with one of the inferior 
Hanoverian officers. At last, how¬ 
ever, I restored peace between them, 
by telling the husband that he was 
not to blame, and the wife, that she 
wasgreatlj'tobepitied ; wliichdone,! 
6 ‘ left 
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left them to their reflections, being 
in liaste to pursue my journey. But 
the first time I slopped to change 
horses, having again alighted, I 
perceived llie innkeeper's wife seated 
behind mv carriage, who told me 
that she was resolved to return to 
France; for she had rather beg her 
bread, than remain any longer sub¬ 
jected to the tyranny of so vile a 
husband. 

Shortly after, we separated, and I 
proceedetl to Btrliii, where I soon 
found out Dr. Papiiio, who was 
not a little surprisctl to see me. 
both shed tears at meeting, and I’ 
easily convinced him that I had 

not 
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not intcntionallv deserted him at 
Ka])ics. 

“ My daughter loved j'ou dearly, ” 
said lie; “ and your strange flight 
certainly hastened her dissolution. 
Here is her picture, which she desired 
me to give you, should we ever 
meet again.” 


I covered it with kisses, consolins 
myself with reflecting that Adele 
possessed all the virtues of Sylvia. 

Now possilily, dear reader, you 
flatter yourself that the conclusiou 
of my adventures will be as tragical 
as the beginuing, ,and that I -shall 
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be obliged to kill at least twenty 
people, to wind up my story in stv ie. 
If such are your expectations, you 
will be most wofully disappointed; 
for, having taken a tender leave 
of Dr. Papirio, 1 battened back 
to ' Buona-nionte, where Father 
Anastasio united me to Adele, and 
remained with us, to witness and to 
participate in our felicity. 

Loganez- and the Count de Ser- 
bellona frequently visit us; and 
we are also blessed with the society 
of Adele's beloved father,. who has 
^quitted the Isle of France, to settle 
ill our neighbourhood, where we live 
like one family, and have long since 

forgotten 
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forgotten all our past misfortunes, 
Wheilicr there are any more in 
store lor ns, will.be seen at some 
future time, though 1 tear I am not 

■if 

fated to terminate my existence at 
Buona^montii. 
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